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CHAP. VI. 


What man out sees tl^o*p\er-whirIing whec^ j 

Of change, the whicl^'all Li-ortsJ tiling!, doth sway ? 


Which that to all may betl^ir yet appearc 
I will rehearse that whilotn I heard say. SfiV -.ar.. 


It now became apparent, that the nunj^- 
jous concerns, extensive hospitality, an/1 
innumerable 'Ckarities, in “which Mr. 
'Sliornclifie indulged hinj|9p^had inVjhlvecl 
him in most distressing embarrassmetlts. 
The. “multiplicity «!>f‘ his engagements 
utterly preventing*his attefttion^to'many, 
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(although a man tvJiose* mental and per¬ 
sonal activity were really extraordinary,) 
he hijd been of course compiled to en¬ 
trust them, in the haqds of others, and 
had been, in general, unw^ise, or unfor- 
turlate in his choice of agfents. These 
were in Vnan}^ instances enthusiasts, who 
considered it meritoriou*; to “ take no 
heed to the things of this world,” al¬ 
though they accepted liberal rewards for 
offices wlfich certainly c^emanded much 
worJdly care and application. They were 
further unfit for their situation, by being 
s^cted ^om the lowe. order* of society, 
from those who^ having‘-never possessed 
prop^ty, knew iiotdts value, beyond the 
immediate comforts ,of provision for the 
QAj, which was secured to them at 
brother ThoFqtlifte’s risk. There were 
not wanting" others who, 4 r- the character 
of thf; new convert,‘(who was at on„e 
pressing with avaricious baste into every 
scheme of emolument, and yet dealing 
[irofusiM^r lilie ‘profits of each among the 
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brethren,) saw *the pbwer of reaping a 
harvest from liis imprudence, and ^secur¬ 
ing a retKat for themselves, fro in the 
wreck,of property they Iiad once little 
prospect of liMgering — these were few in 
number, bift' their bite was the most 
deadl}^, thoiijfn unseen ; apd it was sur¬ 
prising, in how'«short a time the possessor 
of a handsome, and olii^ thriving proper¬ 
ty, retained oiijy its name; which shortly' 
after," like the* shljli of an *excavated 
building, crumbl5tl*also to the dust. ’ 
During the. pgriod of thij progressive* 
ruin, the temper Mr. Thorncl:ffe grew 

worse and wqrse* but tfig consciousness 
• • 
of his own frequent efrors iq that respect, 

ipiposed jupon Jiim«a kind of restraint 
which helped to deceive him into th*; 
beliefi that he was a religions character, 
struggling with misfortunes^ | and he fre¬ 
quently arrogajLed to hin-«§if the title ol 
* ^ • • 
being one of those,, “ whom God loveth, 

and therefore chastistkh,” although every 
%ipparent eflbrt he nfade, was in facif’undet 
B 2 
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• • 

the eye of man onl^^, fbr'the moment his 
class>leader, or the visiting preacher had 
left the hous^, his wife and servants receiv- 
edthe angry invecti^^e, cruel taunt, or un¬ 
merited reproacjj; which ^rose from a 
temper soured^ by contendiq^ith difficul¬ 
ties and*disappointments, wjiich were the 
result of ambitious presets, and the 
impetus of a mirttTwhich, tearing itself 
at once from various habitual amuse¬ 
ments, sought to supply, the vacuum by 
idofe specious, but nol tiviser occupations. 

Mr. Thornclifle was ^ decisive* proof, 
tlTat a nten may retain,,- and even greatly 
increase that vyi^ich he -condemns as evil 
in feimseifi ijnder ft, new form, and par- 
tifularly in one mode, which we mention 
ipbre immediately, because we know that 
many who have b«en rated highly as 
religious peop^, have fallen into it; this 
was<fhe spirff^ai' gatnbling; before that 
period, which he falsely, though not 
hypocritically,^stylAl his conversion, he 
was vrtmt' to enjoy whh harmless badin- 
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age and noisy mirth, a game at cjirds, 
n which, ^ough ever the m»st venfurcwis 
of his jparty, he never won pr lost anj 
thing worth even a moment’s thought. 
In renounciRf this amusement, he ^ave 
himself greatf credit, especially'as even 
when lie allowed himself a trial of skill 
at cribbage, he refused to play for the 
most trifling stake. When, abandoning 
this‘diversion, ^ he ventured ^loney in 
speculations on sheets of commerce lo 
which Jie was totally a stranger; engaged 
with an inMequj|j^e capital, in*schetfl£s 

which embraced •prodigious credit, and 

* # * 

Anally supported that credit by accom¬ 
modation bills, fn connection with persons 
Avhose characters were worthless, or with 
others whose simplicity wasjimposed on; 
it never entered.his mind that he was a 
gambler of tlie moshdari^g^and desji uc- 
tive kind ; that he was n^ only playiiTg 
with that property in which his wife and 
•innocent children bad a certain eight, but 
that, of all thote, whose confidence'dc- 
S 
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manded both his integrity and his grati¬ 
tude ;* and tfiat in thus failifig in the 
great moral^obligatioBS of society, i»e was, 
in daring to call himself^ a Christian, 
truly “ crucifying the Son {^•God a-fresh, 
and pulling fiiin to open-spaine,” at the 
very time his juoud spirjt was inwardly 
saying, “ I play cc cards, 1 frequent no 
play-houses, I shoot not, neither do I 
hunt; the sinful diversions of both town 
and, country are unkocwn to me, I am 
not as other men,” and ^ay say to all 
hiy neighboiirsj “ st?gi,cl offi for I am 
liolier than ye.” 

The fate of Mr^. Thdrnclifle in this 
case had been as pitiable as her conduct 
was excellent, and her counsel had been 
as prudent asyt was,unavailing. As one 
scheme after another had been offered by 
the jyeak or designing, she had, as well 
as she was able, examined them, and in- 
treated him not to {yirsue them j and, na¬ 
turally a.penetrative.and acute woman, 
had endeavoured to point out wherein 
their real weakness cr relative inconve- 
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Hience had consisted. When her reasons 
were ridiouled, her fears condeinfted, 
the plan ptirsued, and its evils realised^ 
. jvith aW the heroi'sm of true tenderness, 
the forbearance which its best learn^in 
the Gospel, slp’ forbore all remark on the 
subjectj and on^ struggled how to best 
partake that load which overwhelmed 
her, and cheer the spirit which was as 
cowardly in adversity, as ardent in pros- 
perity. 

It has been remarked, that however 
slow the decay* of sickness, yet death *alj. 
ways seems suddS^ at Ifftt. TRe sam^ 
remark holds* good of ruined circum¬ 
stances. Mr. Xhorncliffe, long injuved 
aS' it were 4n every vefn and artery, whiclj 
were, however, still sucked in his house 

and his table, was at last womided to the 

. • • 

heart. An. fSsecution was .t^ken* on^his 
goods; his friends decla^d* themseKes 
unwilling to bail him. From the numer¬ 
ous arrests agaihst him* he w^s compelled 
to leave his house, and his brother-in-law 

B 4 
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stepped forward to make the best ar¬ 
rangements possible with his creditors; 
ffatteringhi^hself that out of such various 
property there woultll still be found some¬ 
thing which might pro^e sufficiently be¬ 
neficial to satisfy his credi/drs. 

V Ik 

Although .the servants "were attached 
to Mrs. Thorncliffe, yet they had so often 
been changed of'late, or else been so ill- 
used, that they thought they had en¬ 
dured su^cient; and ihogeneral breaking 
ftp'of the house (f urther than concerned 
.thbir pecurpary claims} did not seem to 
tVouble’them ; •especidSi'^y when their lady, 
liaving removed to her* sister’s house, no 
longer awoke theif sympathy by her pre¬ 
sence. This lady bad,_ to the very ut- 
ifiost of her power, discharged the more 
immediate dcSts of her department, there¬ 
fore so little was found ow)'ng, that Mr. 
Tomlinson thoftght' himself justifiable in 
Immediately paying the servants’ wages ; 
after receiving whtch they all departed, 
save Wihiam. 
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. Mr. Tomlinson, as we have already 
seen, was .rather a good-huyoured* thmi 
an observitnt man. ^ When our poor boAfc 
had been summoned with the*rest to take 
his due, it was long bepfbre he could, be 
found ; but th's only led to a reprimand 
for hi» carelessjiess. Wlffen, however, 
it was perceived that he did not go away 
with the rest, seeing he had a home to 
go to, the gentleman enquire^l, “ if he 
had any reasofi staying about the 
house ?” 

“ I'suppose, Sir,” said William, 
a deep sigh, “ th^tgs.wiUTie settled some 
time ?” 

“ I hope so, cer4;ainly, my lad;•but 
what of that ?” • 

“ My master will wai^t a servajit — 
and-” 

“ He wili want no footjjian^ tlyit is 
quite out of the question, ’ll* Besidesfyqu 
cannot surely wish to live with him ? I 
know what he Jias been to yoUj and what 
you have been to him; I will give you a 
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character, William, so don’t fear getting 
aplSee.” ^ 

, “ I hare no fear,^Sir, for niyself; but 
I can turn iny hand to'any thing y and 1 
beg pardon, Sir, ? do think'{ shall suit the 
family Ijetter than a strangi5-r.” 

“ You cannot possibly /ove your mas¬ 
ter ?” said Mr. Tomlinson, with a look of 
doubting scrutiny. 

“ I loye my mistress, Sir j and now 

my poor master is i»: distress, I think, 

Sir^ — yes, I love /dm, too, I am sure I 

dp. And then the children. Sir ; 1 could 

do any tiling f6r them**,bight or day.” 

Mr. Tomlinson was affected. “ I will 

tell'tay sister what you say, and if- 

well, well, we shall 'see: I will let yoa 

knory, William ; at present every thing is 
*■ * » 

undecided—’I will consider-” 

Wilh’am ff*lt that he had’ no longer a 
rjgh't to intrude, though both his head 
and heart were very full; and he felt tfie 
Aioney in his pocket taken from a house 
in. this situation very burdensome to him. 
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even when canning’U to that home 
where it could hardly fail to be vvelccwne, 
though he«knew it would nJt be. wish«l 
for. On the fbllo’wing Monday, that* 
house where life had now,resided for more 
than three was to broken up, 

the furniture* to be dispoijed of, and a 
kind of universM ruin take place, which 
afflicted him exceedingly, and in con¬ 
templating it, be forgot how often he had 
wept at^the ill-lnimour, or suffered under 
the anger of him fbf whom he now-felt 
no other sentiment than that of the Jin- 
cerest pity. 

Among other schemes, and manufac¬ 
tories, Mr. Thorncljfie had some *yme 
before eqgaged. in ^ pottery, in conse¬ 
quence of finding a vein of marl on llis 
estate calculated for the’jxhrpose. 'This 
scheme had* been abandoned almost as 
soon as beguq, in 'con^qaence oi^ the 
demand for money made by other plat's 
which were farther ‘adva^iced; but dur- 
ing the short time’it was wofked, Wii- 

B 6 
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liana, who was delighted with the power 
of forming any thing within his power, 
hud stolen.ffom his morning’s rest to join 
the workmen, and' mould some rude 
crockery from the refuse materials, with 
which he intended to surprii^e poor Betty ; 
he now'^took this place in his way home¬ 
ward, in order to take 'his little store, 
which he had placed in a corner of the 
building, and although tQo worthless to 
attract attention, mi^it (probablj be de¬ 
stroyed if not removed before the day of 
sale. 

William had nearly hcachod home, with 
Ihs bundle and treasured ^rpckery, when 
Mrj, Tomlinson, whose house it will be 
recollected was in tliat neighbourhood, 
overtook him, and, checking his horse, 
enquired, “ >ynat he had got under his 
left arm.? 

W^illiam instantly presented the things, 
informing Mr. Tomlinson that they were 
of his own making. 

“ They are very decently made ; and 
6 
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I tleclare, the nfateriil is really good. — 
Umph! thjs scheme was entered into, I 
know, to provide for one or tjmse cant¬ 
ing de.vils I hate, so much ;• but other- 
ways I should not perhaps think it a bad 
one.” 

“ Jjnatharl Humphries,,Sir, is a — I 
beg pardon. Sir!” 

“ Speak out: what is he ?” 

“ Very honest and industrious. Sir.” 

“ Utnph! that may be, to be sure. Well, 
1 will see after this. 'Perhaps if the pfacffe 
were set forward^ you woulc^ like to wbr^ 
at it, William ?’* • 

“ Oh, ye^!, 1 *would'^'ork night and 
day. Sir j there is nothing I shoultf Jike 
so much,^and I havg heard Jonathan sa^, 
it would be a fortune to my master if he 
were to pursue it.* 

“ Well, Wihhtrn, seelf tins man out, 
and bring hinj to tile h^l to-morrow j I 
will try to talk to him, if he has no cant7 
but 1 am sick' to death^ of a pack of 
’scoundrels who grd^n and gormandize in 
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a breath j carrion a*ows, that croak while 
they devour; they, they only have ruined 

Inm.” . r ^ 

« 

William ‘did not believe this; but as 
it was uttered rather as Soliloquy than 
address^ he felt that he h^d no right to 
repel what he.considered unjust prejudice 
in Mr. Tomlinson, yet not entirely with¬ 
out a foundation. 

When poor William returned to Jo¬ 
seph Allen’s cottage,Ji(!r could not help 
reverting to the time when he had first 
entered it, and all his early sorrows came 
over hi.^mind, <;oget.h(?t*with the kindness 

of her who had rescued him. To this 
* 

succeeded gratitude to God for the pro¬ 
tecting hand which l ad hitherto support¬ 
ed him, and now'blest him with the sight 
of his friends, in health, and enjoying 
many little comforts afforded by his hand 
and* that of Ma'fy, to whom he had been 
the means of procuring a most estimable 
home in the house of Mr. Greville. 

The presence of William was now as 
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« 4 reat a pleasure to poor Joseph, as it had 
formerly beeu a grievance; synd he eould 
scarcely regret any pircumstairce which, 
brought him home again, because he 
thought it w^s now vffl'y probable that 
the master wifn whom he wrought would 
give William employment ;• and he had 
frequently observed of late to Betty, 
that, “ a footman was at best an idle 
kind of body,* mostly better jfed than 
taught;•like a face-horse, adorned and 
pampered in youth, deserted and famish¬ 
ed in old age.’* 

When Joseph p’roached this cloctriuc 
to William, lie* was highly flattered by 
perceiving the youth allowed the fict, 
and re-eoiioed the'opinion; but hearyl 
with some degree of paiij that he. had 
views on a different raanufaptory; for 
such was hiS pride of William,’that he 
assumed inwardly great merit for bring¬ 
ing forward so clever a lad in a business, 
where, notwithstanding thahymble de- 
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partment he filled, the length of his 
ser\fitiide g^ve him some consideration. 

Punctual to his appointmen’c, William, 
accompanying HumpliTies, (the late head 
of l-he pottery), waited on Mr. Tomlin¬ 
son, anjl saw* with the sin|erest pleasure 
that that gentleman was well inclined to¬ 
wards furnishing the money necessary 
for continuing the concern, provided his 
brother-ip-law would engage in it, with 
that exclusive attention how so necessary 
for his own welfare and that of his young 
(^mily. Having held the’necessary con- 
sultatioTi with tlie Bia?fi William was dis¬ 
patched into the garden to- seek his late 
master j in voi der that his wishes might 
he known, and his kiiowJedge an the sub¬ 
ject ascertained.' 

It was ncrw^ about three weeks since 
Mr^ TlfornjJiffe had stolen from his own 
hoilfee to avojil arrest; and after skulking 
about the country until he received in¬ 
timation of Tomlinson’s exertions iij, 
his behalf, had at length ventured to take 



TALES OF THE PRIORT. 17 

• . •t 

the refuge offered in his house. In this 
short time a most distressing ^hanga had 
taken placfi in his jjerson, and, to Wif- 
liam’s Conception, ■ a still greater in his 
manners. His florid faee was shrunlven 
and pale to ghastliness; his porjly per¬ 
son an^^ comn^anding gast were ex¬ 
changed for a loose, emaciated figure and 
timid air; and the big swelling voice of 
authority sunk into the “ childijfi treble” 
of querslous cofnplaint, or deprecating 
supplication ; so little has violence to'do 
with true manliness of soul the afliecta^ 
tions of sanctity, ^ith tlj^firmn^s of re¬ 
ligious endurance and Christian forti¬ 
tude. 

William approached his late master 
witli the lowest bending^ of his bo3y 

which he had ever made to"mortsl man ; 

. « • 

and he requested his atteq^ande ip the 
parlour, in a tone so humljly tremutou^ 
that it. instantly struck poor Thorncliffe 
that something even’worse ^han all which 
had lately befallen him had happened. 
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He knew William’s attachment to his 
mistcess, his love for the children, and he 
felt his own at once awakened and 
alarmed. *With a start of hortor, he 
seized William’s hand, " Tell me, my 
good lad, in mercy tell me|what has hap¬ 
pened ? Mykwife, my little ones;* where 
are they ?” 

" I saw Mississ and all the young 
ladies through the window’just now. Sir. 

I hope they are well; but - . ** 

* As William spoke, the passion of grief 
bp^ad sruggled with refused, to subside. 
Hte wept, and turned away. 

" If they are well, what, ails you, Wil¬ 
liam-? 1 cannot go’into the house in this 
sijspense!” 

‘"Oh, Sir, I cannot — cannot bear to 
see you —yon are ill, 1 am sure you are.” 

" Is this for me ; oh, no! '^^et I never 
thought the )t)oy a hypocrite, though 
others did-—. Will, Will, have you 
forgot what sort of a master I was to 
you? I remember now, they said you 
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would have staid with me; surely you 
have no memory ?” 

“ Oh yes* I have ^ good memory,”' 
said the*boy, sjru^gling to overcome his 
feelings. “ I ^know thafr you took nje 
into your service, although 1* was jjnowii 
to have 1>een a b^gar, and that though 
you-often "quarrelled with me for awk¬ 
wardness, and blamed me for many faults, 
yet you never Actually drove gie from 
your service. For more than three years 
*J[ have eaten your bread, and slept In 
safety under your roof. I haw reason to 
thank God that I Igrew y«il, and may h^ 
forbid that I shdUld ever remember — at 
such a time as this too — oh no, no.”'* 

*.\ fresh‘gush of fears followed these, 

words, and William rah down another 

• • 

walk to hide his emotions. The dis- 
tressed man, struggUng wit^ hts qvvn 
awakened feeli%s, obeyetl Uis summttns_ 
to the house, and in a short time listened 
U,' the plan, suggestgJ by his brother-in- 
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Jaw, for his future relief^ as originaHy 
named by William. 

The utter despondency how evinced 
by Mr. Tliornclifte, was almost'as pro¬ 
voking to Mr.‘Tomlinson as his former 
boasting, bostling manners had been j 
and he was dn the point of thro^^ing up 
the whole of his affairs in a pet, when 
the re-entrance of William gave some 
pause tq the one and some encourage¬ 
ment to the other. In seeing one human 
being really and conscientiously attach¬ 
ing himself to his fallen fortunes, the 
ruined man ^rined power to declare, 
“ that he would do all irf tbe concern re¬ 
quired ot' himand -on hearing this, 
sj)oken at once with a resolute and de- 
ject 9 d air, pity regained her place in 
Tomlinson’s heart, he proceeded to en- 
gage Hunuihries as foreman, to place 
Wiiliani in bis hands as Apprentice, and 
guarantee the property from injury at 
present, in order to preserve it lor Mr. 
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Thorncliffe as tlie’futufc master. Hum¬ 
phries’ interest was, in this arrangemeot, 
very greatly.increased, on the condition* 
of his rendering mord essential services 
than he had e\^r done before; and Mr. 
Tomlinson took especial care to bargain 
that his ^ime should be dedicated To the 
concern, knowin'g that a considerable 
portion of it was wont to be devoted to 
the occupation, of field-preaching in a 
distant neighbounhood. Having settled 
these points, he took ’leave of him with 
an air of confidence and respect widi 
which, from a ma? of Mj. Tomlinson’* 
consequence, liq had never been treated 
before, excepting the fallen Thornclif^. 

Thus are the,righteous exalted, and 
the proud sent empty away,” observed 
Humphries, as the hall-doof closedT on 
them, casting an* eye to^anfs his late 
master, whose (Jeep sigh «i(2t*his ear. at 
the same moment. 

“ If you mean thnt fb^ Mr. Thorn- 
c*liffe, I must say it* is not very becom- 
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ing,” said Williaiii, in a tone of anger. 
“ No! it ill becomes you to quote Scrip¬ 
ture against him who so lately fed you 
and bempaned hiiiiself to listen to your 
prayers, as he has done many a time to 
my knowledge ; it would become you as 
well to remember that text which says, 
“ Thou shalt not break a bruised reed,” 
and another, “ Ingratitude is as the siii 
of witchcraft.” Let Mr. 1 iiorncliffe have 
been what he will to others, his house, 
his purse, and his heart, have been open 
tb you and all other Methodists, and it 
111 becomes them to ti«:.mple on him in his 
fall.” 

Nay, child, 1 trample on uo man, 
but, I know what he was, that’s certain, 
and I see what he is now ; I marvel much 
at thy defence of him ; if thou stickest 
thus to a bad master, what.wouldest thou 
do .for a good one?” 

“ It is in your power to try, for I am 
about to become your servant in’ a great 
measure, biit I \frish you to learti, 
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that I shall alwaj's consider him as ray 
head, and while I render you ray labQur 
and obedience, as in duty bound, when* 
working; yet to him* and his. shall my 
services' be dedicated in every other 
moment of my. time.” 

As Humphries had understood that he 
owed tlftit good * character to William, 
which had procured him the late advan¬ 
tageous engagement, he did not object 
to this'arrangemept, and they parted on 
terms of ‘good understanding with each 
'Other, although there was little personal 
regard at this time fp either side. Jlum- 
phries was content "witli lilently assign¬ 
ing William to* Satan, ,sc6ing he wa5,a 
son of B^ial, and 'William wished him in 
return, a hdart more^in unison with his 
profession, as a religious mad and a good 
servant. 
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CHAP. VII. 

• 

See here acquRted of all vain pretence, 

The reigq of genuine chsu"ity donimcnce; 

■fhough scorn repay her sympathetic tears, 

She still is kind, and still she perseveren. 

COWFES. 

A SALE in a country village, especially 
when if arises, as in tjus case, from tiic 
ruin of a oned .comparatively wealthy 
and important fatnily, js an pbject of 
^reatf interest, and*,never fails to be 
crowded by thb busy^ the idle, the male¬ 
volent, and even .the sorrow! ul. I'his of 
poor Thorncliffe’s attracted ev.en more 
than usual attention,' it drew together 
both those f ery opposite classes o! peo¬ 
ple, ajmOhgst whom his time had been 
spent; the gay world and the serious 
here met, ‘and jostled in good humour, 
or jarred in spite; rather according to 
the humouTs than the principles of either; 
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all were intent on making bargains, or 
comments ;, a carcase lay before them 
which must' be stripppd, and e^ety one 
performed his office*in tl\.e manner most 
agreeable to his inclinatioft ; for the num* 
ber of people assembled seemfed to render 
the conduct of ijach individual secure 
from notice. 

“ ’Tis a sad sight this,” said the little 
exciseman to tlm barber; “ it goes to 
my heart. V 

“ So it does to mine, but it is jus' 
what I expected* front the time he,,took 
those ciilamites, or, ,as i csfl 'em, cater¬ 
pillars, into his ‘hltuse b^ ddzens ; there 
were they sucking him like leeches, a 
parcel of sfcraight-haifed dethocrats, as 
empty as a powder-puff.” 

The billiard-table putting, up 4 “ah! 
that piece of sidful vanity has a lon^ 
^rest; the evil one ns busy now ;«he listens 
eagerly to see what wicked soul shall be 
entrapped ; gone. for ^ twenty- pounds j 
hey, ha 1 — the dinner tables, why surely 
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si.<ter Benson doesn't bid at them ! upqn 
my word, I shouldn’t ha* thought on’t, 
bid agairfst me ; ni^y, nay, shfe shall have 
e’m j I’ve made her pay for them how- 
e\^er; that’s my*comfort} they have been 
in use^his ten years; they are bright, but 
not sound, I know.” 

Thus spoke the pious wife of the apo¬ 
thecary, as the richer lady of the corn- 
factor, •her spiritual frfend, gained the 
prize she wanted.^ As it moved off. Miss 
Watchall, an ancient maiden, obsen^ed. 
•with ^ sigh ; ” Hpw many an* extrava¬ 
gant dinner have* I seen set upon those 
tables!” 

“ You ‘have a right to say that,” 
observed the iadj% who had got them; 
“<fbr I believe there were few of them 
made here,.that you did not help to 
est.” 

. ** 'Iruef Madam,” saad Miss Watchall, 
“ I ate plenty of them, till you, and your 
set, came. In and, turned honest people 
.out.” 
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A loud laugh clieered the last speaker, 
though a wjusper spread round the room 
against her< but it was hushed by the 
entrance of a large basket of liflen. 

“ The linen’s in'a pretty condition, IJll 
be bound for it,” whispered ‘Mrs. (^ripe- 
ley the,attorney’s lady, to .her friend, 
“ foi when the mistress of a house is 
eternally preaching and praying, every 
thing goes to wteck ; for my par^ I love 
my rubber in an evening, I confess, but 
^ 1 take care my maids eat no idle bread f 
1 should like those table-cloths, but*—, 
what does the mafl*say, ■^arrantecf with-^ 
out a Iiole ? aye,, aye, I sea how it is — 
all got up for the^occasfon.” 

They say the^e ^ill not be five shil¬ 
lings in the pound; no'not even with 
her settlement,” said ‘one to his neigh¬ 
bour. 

“ I am fully persuaded frith all this?” 

’ observed another, “that Thorncliffe's 
af&irs are rather jn an %mbasras%d, than 
c ’2 
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ruinous state; his owii fortune was re- 
s]^etable, and though he kept a good 
'house^ he did nothing extravagant; he 
has had too many irons in the ,fire, ’tis 
true, and some would burn, but other’s 
did wjell; by and bye, when things are 
sifted, it will be seen that he ha§ enough 
and to spare; he is a sharp man, and could 
his own eyes have been every'where, 
every tiling would have/lone well.” 

“ So thev are all at Tomlinson’s, it 
sbems — aye, they will §oon have the 
blue clieese brought out there; I’ll ah¬ 
's wer%r it-»-jyes, Jffcs, they’ll bite the 
bridle presently in that, quarter,” said 
one. 

“ How happy tljey.are in being with 
such good-tempered creatures as the Tom¬ 
linsons, in this tiihe of trouble; I’m sure 
tliey’ll 1^ ’welcome thdre,”‘said another. 

' Whilst theSe various opinions and feel¬ 
ings were taking place, William, with a 
heavy heart, was*, by t^je direction of the 
assignees, watching the property. In 
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spite of his vigilance, several little matters 
had been stolen; and he had been’re¬ 
peatedly reminded of ^hat was calhed his 
own origin ; and told, that he did not 
verify the proverb" of, “’^t a thief to 
watch a thief." He had, in •truthj.been 
somewhat too busy in realising property 
of his own, for he had become the pur- 
chaser”ltf a feather-bed and a small lot of 
sherry jvine, which he knew to b(» worth 
much mote than*was bid for it; and 
whilst he was packing the first property^ 
and stowfng the last in safety, 'two^small 
articles of silver weje misshig; not va¬ 
luable in themselves, but rendered %o 
from belonging ta other articles, which 
wess incompjiete withcut them, 

Betty Allen, late in the day, had taken 
a walk over, more for t!ie pleasuje of re¬ 
turning with •William than any other 
business. As she entered fhe, yard, slje 
perceived the porter employed at the 
sale, beating, most unniercifirUI^^. a pooi 
looking child, about ten years of age, 
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whose loud shrieks in the bustle of the 
^laoe were wholly unattendecj to. Betty 
was in*a8 great a hurry as any body; but 
never did the voice, of sorrow meet her 
ear unnoticed f instaiitlj'^ flying to the 
man, fihe besought him to desist. 

“ And se encourage him in stealing, 
and let him come to the gallows.” said 
the man. 

“ Stealing ! tliat is» dreadful; but, 
alas! he looks just statved to death, and 
they say hunger breaks stone walls.” 

“ Nonsense! he couldn’t edt silver,'’ 
cried the ma?, tj-iimphantly holding up 
the articles -which had* been missed, and 
which he.had dr.awn,from the ragged 
garment of the delinquent. ^ 

The child, hungry, terrified, and smart¬ 
ing in every limbt reeled, almost fainting 
againkt j)oor Betty, * whftse compassion 
Was so deeply* moved, that even while she 
acknowledged the truth of these asser¬ 
tions shejret shrunk.from their appli¬ 
cation, and folded the wretched offender 
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in her arms, whtte fof'some time lie lay 
nearly senseless; and the punisher^ter- 
ritied at the.effects of his own yiylence,' 
ran hastily about to fSid some»mcans of 
relief Williaifi bad be^n appointed to 
distribute bread and beer to spoil as chose 
ft} and^he became the incdipm of assist¬ 
ing in tlie restoration of the offending, 
miserable child. 

With a look of deep compassion, Wil¬ 
liam entreated Betty to continue her care, 
being compelled to attend to other bu#i- 
^less j ami the jioor woman, after enquir¬ 
ing in vain to whtflli the boy betengedf 
and how he can^e tTiere, perceiving tuu, 

that his answers were altogether equi\,o- 

• • • 

cajlory, and indicated that he had un¬ 
happily learnt both to steal and to lie,* 
became exceedingly embarrassed. 'All 
around her ware attending* to flieir own 
affairs; the richpr pai't ot» the ^ompawy 
were withdrawn j horses and carts edm- 
ing lor goods, compelled lift every mo¬ 
ment to remove 5 and, to adil to iier 

t 4 
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trouble, William-'could neither give her 
counsel nor assistance until all was over. 

At length, a stranger oftered to give 
her and the boy a’cas^jt in his cart, which 
she joyfully ac<;epted, and after an hour’s 
shaking, which greatly added to the tor¬ 
tures undergone by her youngs charge, 
she was set down at th'e door of her own 
cottage. 

Betty carried the boy ?ls well as she was 
able into the house, > placed him in a 
chair, and as she gave him the warm 
milk which Joseph had prepared for their 
supper, related the #tld history of her ac¬ 
quaintance \vith him, ,apd the terrible 
necessity she had been under of bringing 
him home whether she would or not. 

• t ♦ 

“ Fiddlefaddle,”cried Joseph, “among 
fifty folks more likely than us to take to 
h'iro, what business could ,thee have to be 
meddling? Was therq one body there 
not better able to do it than us? No!' 
thee knowest not’ one.”. 

“ Look at him,” cried Betty, tearing 
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off his rags, and exliibiting the terrible 
weals and deep gashes in a skin,, wfficlt 
though dirty was very delicate^ Loot^ 
here, Joseph, and'- tell me if any human 
creature could bear it ?”. 

“ Well, well,” said Joseph, ‘‘ make 
thy bejt of him; but to bring a thief 
into an honest man’s house, I call down¬ 
right craziness.” 

“ Our blessed Lord was crugfied be¬ 
tween two thieves, Joseph; and he died, 
giving salvation to onfe of them. Wh*at' 
•are we that we* should despise his crea; 
tures ? From us the .chyd can tike no? 
thing; but we.an give him good help in 
his affliction, and good counsel when he 

is.out of it. What bruises are these on 

• • 

so young a creature !” 

“ *Tis a very sad Ihing, I see,” said 
Joseph, who was tnuch soJ'tened ;* “ but 
what can we do with him ?*Tfiee*would^t 
not put such a poor filthy thing as that to 
bed to our William; *and if thee puts 
him out of doors, he’ll may be die. O 
’c 5 
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Betty! Betty! thOu hast brought us all 
infb .terrible trouble. What will become 
of us?” . 

There was something so melancholy in 
the tobes of Joseph at this moment, that 
Betty was indeed completely overpower¬ 
ed with soi'Fow, and she was w'ceping 
bitterly, when William entered the house 
bending beneath a burden of a very dif¬ 
ferent description to hers. 

“ Now^ farewell to rl.’eumatism,” cried 
William : “ see, here is a feather-bed for 
you, Josepli; and may you sleep com-- 
rbrtably cn it-man v, ftfany years.” 

This object, long desired, but appa¬ 
rently utterly unaitainable, drew Joseph’s 
attention from the sad object he was con¬ 
templating ; and the water gushed into 
his eyes as he shook W’illiam’s hand, and 
thanked him for his’weloome present, 
W'hich, tbbugh'poor of its kind, was yet 
riches in the poor man’s house. The 
exultation of the'good boy bad borne 
him tlirough the fatigue of bearing it 
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home after a bfisy ifity; but \vben he 
beheld the deplorable object ol‘ Bfttv’s 
cares, his jij)irits and strength ^seemed to 
sink together, an4 as he sat* down, lie 
begged for Ids* supper. 

“ Bett}' have given it to that lad,” 
'said Joseph, with a sigh : she had tor- 
gotten thee, who iiave been a blessing to 
us ever since we took thee in.” 

Betty could [lave spoken wort|s at tins 
moment which Would have justified her 
conduct, and thrown the ungenerous ifb-" 
'servation back •on him who uttered it ^ 
but though of qiW-k .tcglkigs ancl iiastf 

resentments, she was scliooied in fbi'- 

• 

bearance, and her anSiet)' to do good 
wjis too sincere to throw any stumbling-, 
blocks in her own way by«useless recriini- 
nation ; especially uifder circumstances 
which in liei»own* apprehension jiSsti^ed 
much of what .,Josep*li Ifad* advanccTl. 
Gently moving the boy's head, wldcli 
still rested on |jer lUp, she observed, 
“ that William could eat hasty-pudding j_ 
’c 6 
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it would be a novelty to him now-a-days; 
and 4t would go clown sweetly with the 
recollection that he had not only given 
them a comfort long desired in vain, but 
enabled them tok bestow a bed on a poor 
child, whose forlorn situation he could 
not fail to estimate properly.” 

To this William joyfully acceded, and, 
as soon as he was a little rested, with the 
utmost, tenderness and alacrity, shared 
with his good mother^the sad task (at 
otice pitiable and disgusting) of cleans¬ 
ing and salving the wretched object of 
their compassion. Many a time did Wil¬ 
liam’s mind iievert td hig first friend Ser¬ 
geant Hallam, as he witnessed the sul- 
ferings, or reflected on the faults of the 
boy before him ; and he silently thanked 
God, that his mind had been stored in 
the first stages of existence, with those 
precepts which, even in his severest trials, 
had “ kept his hands from picking and 
stealing, and hio tongue from lying;” 
Mid most ardently did his warm heart de. 
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sire to extend the gooft he had received, 
to every deserted and helpless being ^o 
situated; w^iilst on this child he^deter-* 
mined to lavish all th^ kindness, counsel, 
and learning iri his power to bestow. 

For several days the poor boy lay 
stretched in severe pain, or Jielpless lan¬ 
guor, on the couch which Betty’s huma¬ 
nity had prepared for him; and, during 

that time, William and her together 
• * 0 
patched him up* some clothing, which 

was at least clean and comfortable, and- 

•in which he looked so much better thsJb 

he did on his first'ftrrival, ,that even Jtv 

seph allowed, that to Se sure he was a 

very pretty lad,” qualifying the obsfij-v- 

apon with the ofd adage, “ handsome is 

that handsome doesj” and adding, that*,* 

“ when the best was madb of him; he 

was a poor sickly thing.” 

“ He is the more to be pitivnl on 
account,” said Betty. “ TlTe child that 
cannot work must yefeeat, and he is dri¬ 
ven from help in many cases,* ju’st because 
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he needs it. A^Iiat master will take a 
sick servant? What overseer admit an 
ailing pauper?” 

“ Vei7;true,” returned Joseph, “ and 
rich folks should consider these things; 
it is their duty, and if they neglect it, 
they will go into eternal punishment. 
Dives saw Lazarus a’t his door, and 
wouldn’t give him even the crumbs that 
fell from his table: afterwards, he lilt 
up his eyes, being in torments, and be¬ 
held the same Lazarus in Abraham’s 
bosom. Didn’t Willianu read it all last. 
>Sunda/ in tljc Tcsiaraent, concerning 
this rich man’s puti’ishmenl ^ But he 
never read that a poor man was punished 
because he didn’t help another poor man! 
Answer me that, if thou canst? But 
thou cannot!!” 

Betty answered not,, for ghe knew that, 
ii^the triumph of his imagined victory, 
the ebullition which had roused her hus¬ 
band to so long a speech would subside; 
but after a‘ time, as if addressing Wil- 



TALES OF THE PRIOKT. 3f> 

Jiam, she made‘the‘following observ¬ 
ations. 

“ Rich p’pople so seldom see^the real’ 
sufterings of the poor* (who ifi they are 
decent ])eople do their be^t to hide them,) 
that it is no wonder many miss of relief 
who would otherwise get it. ^ 1 hey often 
give money freely* but seldom help with 
their hands; that seems left for the poor 
to do, and when distress presses close to 
their sight, enter* their thresholds, rings 
in their ears, they surely must relieve it 
rC they be Christians, and remember their 
Loi'd’s assurance, •* Wh|,tsoever 5^e do*' 
unto these littl^ ofles ye do also unto 
me.” 

“ As to power,” continued Betty, 
“ every botfy has some. JIad 1 been the* 
mother of a family, I»musC by hook*or 
crook, have fod them; alld for «ure 1 
could not have taken away my thildrene’. 
bread and given it to strangers; but sfee- 
ing 1 am denied these, and others are 
thrown in roy way, why it s'eems a call 
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to me to help them according to my 
means. Not that I say I will keep this 
' child after I have cured him ’* 

The sick boy, raising the long eye¬ 
lashes which shaded his pallid cheek, cast 
upon her a look of such imploring sor¬ 
row, that she hastily recalled the words 
that had wounded him', saying, “ that if 
he were a good boy, and left off' his bad 
tvays, perhaps she might keep him, and 
be a mother to him is she was to Wil¬ 
liam.” 

“ My mother,” said the lad, “ called 
■me gbod whe^ I t(Sb1f things j she beat 
me when I took nothing.” 

What, childi did thy mother teach 
thee to steal ?” 

“ She called it taking” said the boy, 

“ Where "is your mother?” said Wil¬ 
liam, ■shffddefing. “ Wlm could she be 
that waS’so very very wicked, worse even 
than-^ ?” 

“ My mpthdr»was her that I lived 
with, to be sure. The woman that took 
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me from my daddy’s K«use a long time 
since, when I had my new clothes on, 
which made, a man of me.” 

This gtrange discovery interested and 
aiiected the questioners. The mother 
was undoubtedly some infanjous wretch 
who ha(J stolen the child foy the T)asest 
purposes, and, after training him to dis¬ 
honest practices for her own benefit, had 
deserted him iq the moment of Jus de¬ 
tection. ^Many moj’e queries were now 
, put, as to his real parents and far distant 
Ihome j but no further knowledge coulfl 
be obtained than tifls, w^iqh appeared tq* 
contradict itsplf j *he said, “ that his 
mammy had four children besides hfpa- 
sulfi and that his da^dy use^ to say he 
was a gentleman’s son,, whereas, from* 
all they could gather, this daddy \vas 
himself a pettj' farmer, sinCe he'described 
his occupations, as silch «vith ftiuch ac¬ 
curacy. 

“ But what is^your name, my boy ?” 

“ It used to be Charles Ca'nt— Cant— 
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something. I toid mother so many a 
time, blit she would call me Bill all 1 
■could say.” 

“ And ,what was your daddy’s name ?” 

“ Jonathan, j^nd my dear Jonty- 

and there was another name, but I have 
forgot it.” 

“ It must have been that Cant some¬ 
thing. Was it not ?” 

“ Oh no, no. That was name only. 
It was neither George’s, nor Nancy’s, 
only mine in the house; daddy said so.” 

' “ Don’t ye see,” cried Joseph, “ that 
they called lym Cairttip or Cantwell, or 
something a that sort, Ijocause he was a 
pt'etty child with winning ways. Or, since 
then mayhap, because he was a sort of 
•whining beggar.— as they call us Metho¬ 
dists cants,”'" he added, with a knowing 
groan.- 

. «,This ^oliition oi' the difSculty was al¬ 
lowed to be excellent, and the praise 
which the pporljld man received for it, 
put him in good humour with the subject 
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1 ) 1 ' it. So that the l3»y, with all his 
wants and all his faults, was liencefarT 
ward established in the cottage as a' 
second son, under the'tender appellation 
of Cliarley. 

“ I will give him meat, \yilliam shall 
give him clothes and learning,'^ said 
lietty. “ I will taT<e him to meeting, ami 
1 trust he will be converted and lead a 
a new life.” 

“ I hope so toe,” said William, “ but, 
^ dear mother, watch him closely and warn 
*him frequently- Always let him sufiel" 
for his faults, and'fce m|d^ wheu 

he conquers thetnj'so he will learn that 
honesty is the best policy, and in ti^e 
become established in every thing that is 
good.” 

“ The grace of feJod,” said Betty, 
” can do all in a moment,•and'nithout it 
vain is the help.of man.” 

“ Nay, mother, surely yoiTnow talk as 
my master used^to say the^Antiuomians 
did, when he abused th'eni without 
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mercy. Depend' upon it, we must all 
strive to enter in at the strait gate, or we 
shall never be found within it. It is by 
patience,', as well as faith, that we must 
inherit the propiises } it is God’s will to 
grant our blessings as ihe« reward of our 
diligence. You know the path of the 
just is as the light which shineth more 
and more, unto the perfect day; it there¬ 
fore stands to reason that the path of 
the unjust must begin with very faintglim- 
merings. We do not expect harvest in 
seed time ! Many a sun must shine, and 
dnany^'a showe^ mu^t'fall before we reap 
the fruit of our labour. - Do you not re¬ 
member, that it »was long after St. Peter 
had been a zealous disciple, that our Sa- 
'viour said to him, ‘ When thou art con¬ 
verted, feed my sheep;’ from whence we 
learn, that the Apostle wrs not at that 
time a Converted man, although we can- 
not doubt that he was in the certain road 
to become one.’-*- > 

“ Thou talk’st away famously,” cried 
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Joseph. “ Wfierever didst thou learn all 
this?” 

Betty, who considered Willianj inspir¬ 
ed, was .almost shocked with ^Joseph’s 
question; but, ‘before she had time to 
make any comment, the youth, w]th a 
modest .confusion, which indicated a 
sense of having spoken too much on a 
subject of so high a nature, replied, 

“ I .learnt it .at church, and ^ the 
Bible.” 

“ Church /” cried Jo’seph, discontenf- 
e*dly; “ how long hast thee gone to 
church, pray?” 

“ I have gone (every time 1 could 
obtain leave) ever since your, daughter 
went to live at the rector*s.” 

• t 

Joseph’s features rdiaxed^. “ Thee 
might’st .have done wol’se, that’s for cer¬ 
tain : in Mr. Wesldy’s time we wfint Jo 
church ourselves.” 

“ I will go,” said Betty, “ \^en tlie 
days are longer; for it Is certain, that if 
Madam Greville had been one of God’s 
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own peopLf, she could not have been 
Cinder, or in every respect a better mis¬ 
tress to Mary than she is * and truly, 
bating tlifat he’s a church parson, I nevei- 
knew any thing against his worship in 
my life.” 
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CHAP. VIIL 


. Much was the man confounded in h*is mind,« 
Par^y with shame, and partly wi<^ dismaye, 
Tiiat all aslonisht bS himself did find. 

And little had for his excuse to say. 

§I>ENS£a. 


Although Mrs. ♦riiorncliffe had happil}" 
no reason, from the conduct of Mr. and 
•Mrs. Tomlinsoiv. to conclude with part 
of her scandal-lovifi^' nei^htiours that sh& 
was become an,uii^velcome guest; yet, 
after a time, when the pmost severe p4rt 
of^the shock was sustained, when a new, 
though humble prospect.of subsistence; 
was opened to her husband,* and, above 
all, employmwt given to hts tinle and his 
mind, she consi.dered* tliaX it visauld 
desirable, on many accounts'7‘'"Aat She 
should accept the repeated invitation of 
her only brother, a person of consider- 
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able property aKtl much family attach- 
ntept, who resided in the north of Eng- 
■|and; .and thither she accordingly re¬ 
moved with part oV her young family, the 
rest being detained with 'her sister until 
the father should be able to claim them. 

The housg in which Humphries resided 
adjoining the pottery, having been erected 
by Mr.Thorncliffe, with great attention to 
theco^gfortoftheexpected inhabitant, was 
now considered capable of affording him¬ 
self good and corfvenient lodgings; and 
when he proposed removing thither on the" 
•eveniflg afteiv l|is wiW set out, no oppo¬ 
sition to the scheme wa^ s.uggested by his 

h«8t; in truth, with his wife, had vanish- 

« • 

ed all the feelings, or rather, assuu^ed 
■feelings of respect, with wliich he had 
been hitherto regarded; and as his habits 
ofjeligious austerity, "still •more than his 
•ptvsonaf strfFemng^, cast; an air of gloom 
over th<J*cheerful family of Mr. Tomlin¬ 
son, who had now? for ayery considerable 
time, submitted to it with great good tem- 
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per, it is not surprising, that no check 
was offered to his departure. 

William had before this period become 
domesticated in the house of Huftiphriesi 
and had strained every narve to render 
the apartments prepared for his late pias¬ 
ter as comfortable as the natui^ of things 
admitted; many a time had he drawn 
the piece of green cloth, with which he 
liad been favourejd to pack his bec^n at 
the sale, in every direction over the little 
parlour floor, of which *it was the only' 
carpet, tosce if by any means it could be 
rendered a substitufi? for|tlwit comtnon 
luxury; and man^t a fime did he cast his 
eyes towards the road, iti hopes of dis- 
cerijing Mr. Tomlinson’s servant preced¬ 
ing his master, with some package of 
useful necessaries of food or furniture. 

These packages did not hrrive; ‘Mr, 
Tomlinson had beqn too^ub»tailtiahy-4lic 
friend of his brother-in-law to tni.dc 
trifles; and Mrs. Tomknson. was too 
conscious of the kindness he had already 
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shewn her relativ'es, to trespass further 
iI^Qn him. She considered too, that Mr. 

' Thorijcliffe was going to his own people, 
W'ith whom he would be happy, notwith¬ 
standing the di;Perence of birth and edu¬ 
cation betvsjeen them; and she was per¬ 
suaded tha^ his past kindness would in¬ 
sure him the grateful attentions of 
Humphries and his fiunily, especially as 
the npstress of the house had been for¬ 
merly in his service. 

When Susan Kay was the house-maid 
of Mrs. Tomlinson, she .was a smart, and 
indeed pretty girl, "”^th so much of the 
rural coquet in hei’ d^ess and manner, 
tjiat it required ail the cares of a judicious 
and kind mistress, to repress a disposition 
which tended to ruin an active and olJicr- 
wise desirable servant. When the great 
change took place ia the„family already 
l^^fltiraed, 4 was concluded either that 
Susaij,<.:rould remove from a place little 
suited to her disposition, or be removed 
from it by superiors, who could not brook 



TALES OF THE PRIORTi. 


51 


the-air of gaiety and vanity which cha¬ 
racterized her. The latter circumstance 
was not, lio\^ever, likely to take place 
witli a kind and j[;onsiderate mistress, so 
long as she fulfilled the ciuties of her 
stfvtion j and Susan, with all h*er vaifity, 
and desinc for gaiety and afUusement, 
had too much sense to throw herself out 
of bread. She had also as much feeling 
as a very vain and selfish person can 
have; she *mourned over the child that 
was lost, and sympathised with its mother. 
Tliis sorrow being,once visible t9 a 
preacher who visited .the i^ouse, he im¬ 
puted it to reperilance, and addressed 
her as one who kboiw'ed under con- 
victRui. In yie course of his harangue 
he called her the “ fair Stisanna,” and 
insinuated, “ how well it bgcam^ youth 
and beauty to d*evote itself to heaven.’’ 

Susan from that 'time began a+o. tluhk 

• ^ 

Methodists far from being disagreeable; 
slie learnt to sing hymns, and happening 
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to have a Urong, clear voice, was soon 
noticed for her zeal. A short time pro¬ 
duced a jnighty alteration : she had seen 
two pretty women in neat plaited caps, of 
a most becoming form, and heard them 
admired by the gentlemen, who still, at 
this early period, visited at licr master’s. 
Susati dropped the red top-knot and pink 
taminy petticoat, whicii had distinguished 
her hitherto, and got a drab-coloured bon¬ 
net. A clear la\vn bordered her simper¬ 
ing face, and concealed the ([uick glances 
. of a A eye evgj- in syvuch of admiration. 
Instead of wisning ^br a fair, or a dance, 
per sole delighf, was to'attend the little 
meetings, where a few young people, 
like-minded with lierself, were instructed 
in singing hymns, whicii, on the following 
Sabbath, were exhibited to the less-gifted 
as if iipmcdiately inspired by 
J;eavee,< j assist their conversion. The 
whole village pointed at Susan, and said, 

“ Behold the change ! That girl used to 
run after every fiddle; but since her con- 
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version her feet seek ‘onljr the sanc¬ 
tuary.” 

This, however, was sought so continu¬ 
ally, that, what with the cares ofinceting, 
and the cares of dress, l4ic necessity of 
keeping up a higli character for. beauty and 
sanctity,.(two ideas that always went to- 
gether in Susan’s mind,) the cares which 
really belonged to her as a servant were 
forgotten, and in a sliort time no indul¬ 
gence coiild tolerate, no consideration 
overlook, the careless sfuttishness, or thC 
perpetual* postjionemcnt of her work, 
which had taken place in h^r departnient; 
and Susan was atlength, mildly, but firmly 
given to understand, “ tli%t a reform must 
follow the revolution, or her presence (it 
could not be said her services} would be 
dispensed with.” 

Susan had long given it as ner private 
opinion, “ that her mistress was 
of a formalist, and very little bettB/nhah 
a mere moral worr^n ; that like Martha, 
she cared for much serving, and did no^ 
i> 3 
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duly estiu^te due, who like Mary had 
chosen the better part.'* — That she her¬ 
self ha4 made this choice she could not 
doubt, *when she looked upon the in¬ 
creased consideration site had lately en¬ 
joyed, tha liberty and the power which 
had belonged to her as the spiritual sister 
of lipr superiors; and she now felt this 
power to be so delightl'ul, that she de- 
terrevned to perpetuate.it by marriage, be¬ 
ing well aware it coufd never^be enjoyed 
*in any other sert'ice. 

Susan had several admirers at this time, 
but*iiot oneia^iong\fiem who could satisfy 
her ambition, by |rlacing her in the situ¬ 
ation to whiclf she aspired, which was 
that of being the wife of a round or 
regular preacher. That yearly change of 
place, which is so distressing to many an 
^mi&ble woman, whose ^most endearing 
.". -..dshijjs ^and’ domestic comforts are 
thus continually nipped in the bud, wa5 
to her light and vain mind, a most de¬ 
sirable object, since it offered the means 
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of exhibition on vario'us theatres, anil 
the power gf‘dazzling innumerable vt)ta-, 
rics. As, ‘however, .this triumpli was 
denied,.Susan inade a virtue of necessity, 
and as it appeared (like Inany of her sex 
in a much higher situation,) • 

-J* She stooi>e<l ill once, 

“ Anil mailc ii lii iirty meal ujion a duiicc^” 

by accepting the hand of Jonathan 
Humuhries, who was considerab!/older 
than her^df remarkably plain in his per- 
. son, and uncouth in his manners, and of 
whom site observed, “ in her carnal days, 
she would not have touched* him with the" 
tongs.” 

Happy had it been tSr poor JonathSu 
if .those days liad continued, since such 
was his sincere sense of<lu||)", however, 
“ mixed with baser matter,” that if he 
had not been* as fnuch deceived *l)y bis 
bride’s flaming zeal as she herself "SJu..>'fi?! 
would have returned the comfilfrfflint by 
refusing the han^ whifth was in fact oi- 
o !■ 
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fered to him at "last, as lie had not the 
courage, though he did not want the in¬ 
clination to ask tor it. 

t 

If SuSan had happened to have either 
affection or a *sense Of duty, as well as 
a profession of religion, she might have 
been liappy and made her husband so j 
for although ignorant and superstitious, 
he was kind, active in his business, free 
from* all vice, and willing that his wife 
sliould be sole mistress in iiis little man¬ 
sion; but Susan, under a new form, was 
still vain, selfish, and immoderately fond 
of pfeasure, <which qualities she displayed 
by appropriating all' bar husband’s gains 
tao her own personal comforts, by visiting 
and junketting about from place to place, 
neglecting every domestic duty, and jus¬ 
tifying all she did as cares, “ due to her 
spul and the souls of those around her,” 
.A.:.;;ddrequeintly adding to these provo- 
catioE.»i-,' Dy soundly rating her unfor¬ 
tunate helpmate," for errors supplied by 
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hex imagination, and acted upon to sup- 
}>ort the system of tyranny she kau 
adopted. 

To Susan, tlierefbre, may be%irly at¬ 
tributed whatever aj)pear(?d morose in the 
rnanners, or unfeeling in the* conduct of 
her husband ; th<j tyranny lie could not 
repel, from deficiency in courage or 
ability, acted in the way it generally does 
upon ipiiuls of a.common stamp, itr ren¬ 
dered hiip croucliing in his submission, 
.and despotic in command j a slave in lift 
house, and a tyranjt in his mamdactory. 
A sense of religion, and ^'flswning ptofes- 
sion of it, do&s«not in such a perso^ 
include that regulation t>f temper whiuli 
is,.perhaps, the best proof of its real in¬ 
fluence on t^e heart. 

Mr. Thornclifle entered his new habit¬ 
ation in the*hout of twilight, W’lii^h 
would have been thd mssflavl-^f^HiP. 
time, if it had not also been oj* tirfie 
when the labours of tllfe day.being over, 
Humphries was gone to lead the class. 
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which consisted principally of his own 
fellow-workmen. Mrs. Humphries was 
gone' to a distant preaching, and their 
tw'o young children were consigned to 
the care of a'“little maiden, equally un¬ 
able to socrthe the fretful'moanings of a 
sickly babe, or the obstreperous cries of 
its angry brother. The house had, there¬ 
fore, to the new inmate, at once the con- 
fusicJp. of multitude, and the desolation of 
solitude; there was not a voice to welcome 
him, nor even a kind look to console him; 

nor could he ward ofi' the sensC of loneli- 

» • 

ness and sor.oiv which oppressed him, by 
.ameliorating the evils of those who added 
by their vociferation to his grief; for 
although really an afiectionate father to 
children of a-certain age, he had been 
ever too busy a man to interfere with the 
caresj or enjoy the’ pleasures of the 


' Oifniie same account he had ever held 
himself free from all household cares, and 
it now struck him for thefirst time, that he 
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was neither provided wilh any food, nor 
had made any aijroement with Humphries 
on that suhj(?ct. The aj)sence of both the 
master and misjress of the house, proved 
how little importance hi^arrival held in 
tlieir eyes, and he could not help 
tioning how far a, woman had a right to 
leave her own house under such cir- 
cumstances, e\en to hear a celebrated 
preaclier ; he. certainly knew-^one, 
whoso absence was after all, the worst 
.evil he experienced, who woiiM on nb 
account ‘have sought her own comlbrt 

under such circumstance^ •Ihe remem- 

• 

brance of her tenderness, her meekiies^ 
and of late her firmneSs and fortitude, 
came over Ids mind, accompanied with 
heart-breaking recollections of the sorrow 
he had caused, the * unkindness with 
which he ha(J treated her; an{r as; wifh 
hasty steps, he . traversed the 
bounds of his solitary dwelling, O^ods'of 
tears rolled dowq his Cheeks, and awak- 
u 6 
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ened contrition 'rose to agony, which as 
it was unwitnessed, was unrestrained. 

Violent grief soon exhausts itself, but its 
ravages'were still visible in the exhausted, 
heart-stricken flnan, when AVilliam, open¬ 
ing ^the door very gently^ appeared with 
a lighted njould-candle, which he placed 
on the little table, and then advancing to 
stir the fire, begged to know, “ if his 
inastgr would please to have his sijpper ?” 

Mr. Thornclifle had put on his hat as 
the door opened,' he suddenly took it off, 
and looked up as if a gleam of light 
opened on bisvbeni^hted mind, first per¬ 
ceiving at that moin&nt,., that the crying 
'<l}f the children had ceased. 

“ Oh, William, that is you; I am glad 
to find you h^re; indeed, 1 expected to 
sCe you ; but 1 found, — I found nobody, 
William.” 

JlJfiJiiam bowed a little — hemmed — 
endea*«ared to speak but he could not; 
the fact was, he had left Humphries in 
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tlje house, when he set dnt on a necessap^ 
errand to the neiglibourtng village, •and^ 
had been equally hurj and surprised to 
find thijigs in^the state they were on his 
return ; but his heart wa?i too fiili for ex¬ 
planation. 

“ A^to suppei;, William,•you know J 
take very little; ’tis no matter, your 
mistress always—” 

Mr, 'I hornclifie would havc^ said, 
“ thougltt for ine,” but at her name 
every fibre of his heirt, still tremblirig 
with recent agitation, was unbraced, and 
lie melted again into di/soJving gSef aS 
he motioned for William to withdraw. 
The signal was obeyed f for the deep sym¬ 
pathy of the poor boy asked not less for 
retirement (where alone the burst ol 
the full feelings can tie indulged) than 
his master. 

About half a/i hou'r afterwardj- 
phries returned, and on hearing*r.«ora Ihe 
girl that Mr. TIiorncMe was in the par¬ 
lour, instantly went thither* (in despite 
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of William’s ehtreaties,) and neither 
knowing nor feeling, that a.man’s lodg- 
ings ar« his hoq^e, he instantly drew 
himself a* chair to the fire^ and Uegan to 
converse on tlie affairs of the class he 
had just left, with the importance of 
its leader, suid the vulgar consequence of 
new-found equality with his companion. 

Never had Mr. Thorncliffe been so 
truly^umblcd, never so sensible ot' error, 
so contrite for it before God, 0 / so anxi¬ 
ous to atone for if to his creatures, as on_ 
this memorable nighty and he now, with* 
anxious sin«ef^ty, endeavoured so to 
school his heart as *l6 •subdue the sense 
of disgust, and ahnost indignation, which 
rose in it against poor Humphries, whom 
he repeatedly represented to himself as 
“a well-meaning'man — a brother pro¬ 
fessor*—*a spfritual guides to whom he 
sifbniit every feeling revolted 
ag*ains*Hlf5 reasoning, and though pride 
and passion, bow’cd before his self'Com- 
mand; his* wounded sensibility refused 
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submission, and he fell that he slioul^ 
never be alje to stoop in his povertj so 
low as he had done jIn his prosperity; 
and he. was oy the point of d*esiring to 
be left alone, when tlie*striking of the 
clock reminded Humphries ‘that it \vas 
time him to ,set out fo» his wife, a 
long, wearisome walk, to which he had 
little relish, and which he would gladly 
have saddled William with; but .1h the 
first night of his master’s arrival, he 
knew it w'ould not be submitted to. 

The moment Hi^mphrics left the room, 
William appeared, and tj1e*very sight of 
him soothed tliennritation his master had 
so lately felt, while efery kindlier son- 
Sittion came over his breast, as the boy, 
spreading a clean napkin over the little 
round table, placed ilpon it a basin of 
gruel, thill t<?ast, 'a pat of buftef, agd, 
finally, a nutmeg and "a bsttlb of 
in the same way he had so often done it 

in former times. Mr. ^rhornclifie mixed 

• 

the gruel mechanically, but when he 
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tasted it, exclaittied, “ bless, me! this is 
my own sherry, how came it here, Wil¬ 
liam?* ’tis the old sherry I bought on 
my marriage!” 

“ How did 'you get it ?” was again 
repeated, before William, reddening with 
a shame not unmixed with pleasure, 
(since he perceived how welcome the 
beverage was,) confessed that he had 
purchased it at the sale for half its value, 
lioping the time would come, when 
.dither his master or mistress would be 
pleased with it. 

“ Mr. ThorncIdTe swallowed his gruel in 
large mouthfuls, to wcesh down, if pos¬ 
sible, the rising in his throat, which 
again threatened to overwhelm him - in 
tears, though of far different character 
from the last he had shed. Having con¬ 
quered his eihotion, and finished his sup- 
ipe^Naftoiche Same moment, he hastily seized 
William’s hand, which he shook heartily, 
saying M’ith greac difficulty, " my good 
fellow, I will finish this bottle for your 
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sake, but keep the rest of’ ypur stock till 
your mistress returns j she must return,’* 
iiilclcti he, iiuising, “ yes, slie must pome, 
even to^tliis place, lor I I’eel, •William, 
that 1 cannot live without her.” 

William wifclidrew again,^ deeply af- 
I’ectcd, but pleased; it struck him, that 
if'tlie active mind and energetic habits ol 
Mr. Thornclille could bo employed for 
the purpose ol' procuring little coijjlbrts 
lor his wile in thfc way of preparing for 
her return, great ones‘might be effectetl 
in his oivn returning health and oxer-* 
lions in business, 'foungra^ he waai and, 
incapable, perhaps, ’of Jelining his own 
perceptions, he yet justly estimated hiS 
master’s character, aiid saw that he was 
a man neiftier endowed with calm for-- 
titude, nor divine resignatidn, and that 
his habitual occupations rrendered him 
incapable of finding* reljef • in menta], 
amusement, from the corroding anguish 
which preyed upon his mind, when he 
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contemplated his reduced family; or .the 
keen disappointment which irritated his 
feelings, when he reflected on the various 
schemed he had pursued for its aggran¬ 
disement. “ i see,” cried William, “ my 
master must always be at work with his 
head or lijs hands, and if he., can find 
plenty to do, I am sure he will do well.” 

Constantly acting upon the suggestion 
thusi..awakened, William never lost any 
opportunity of leading his lost master 
into some employment or contrivance, 
w'hich at once prevented his mind from 
pre)ing uporf itseJ’fi saved him from 
many an hour of useless anguish, and 
kept afloat those warm affections, which, 
although they might sometimes quicken 
his sense of regset, yet doubtless sweet¬ 
ened every toil,"and sustained hope in 
his hcatc. Hius engaged'and supported, 
ohe »lii not yield" to the selfish sorrow 
which at 'one time nearly induced hiir 
to entreat the speedy return of his wife; 
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luit resolved to wait until he was enabled 
to receive her with the prospect ol' tft 
least conipaj'ative comt'ort. 

This resolution was tlie nione praise¬ 
worthy, because every served only 
to increase jhe disai>reeable circuni- 
stances ol' his present situalion. iSusan 
was too entirely the mistress of her house, 
to remember the situation she had once 
held in Mr. ThorncliHe’s, either^s it 
respected her utiKty, or her menial capa¬ 
city in it. Ever thinking of herself, tl^e 
•figure slic should cut, and the name slid 
should obtain ; hei*hous», childrei^ hus; 
band, and lodj'ej', Were "alike left to shilt 
for themselves, whenev^^r any plea offeretl 
lor her gadding*; anil when she was at 
home, far from obviating the evils whicK 
had occurred in her ^bsente, her time 
was occupied,in preparing her owy dress, 
scolding her husband,.or jiraetising a ife^ 
hymn tune. Dirty rooms,* ill dressed 
dinners, unwashed clpthes, and crying 
children, were 'the daily trials of poor 
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Jonathan, at the very time his wife was 
iriied up as a pattern of zeal and holiness; 
for sl^e was ever forward tq reprove all 
sin, remonstrate on all vanity, and “ fol¬ 
low after all good things.” Bitterly did 
she reprimjind a neighbour for “ loose 
walking,” because the poor woman had 
neglected to pull a bit of black lace off' 
an old cloak hoodj and with the reso¬ 
lution?^ of a martyr, did she walk five 
miles in the rain, singing before the 
corpse of a man she had never seen when 
livipg, whilst every duty' at home was 
.neglected, whicJi belonged to the w'oraan 
and the Christian. 

' Mr. Thorncliff’e’s observations on Su¬ 
san’s character frequently led him to 
make comparison|j. between her and him¬ 
self, which Were of real utility to him, 
thougl). he was frequently glad to relieve 
t^^s mind from^ thoughts so painful, by 
attending to William’s suggestions, who 
always could find, some little matter in 
the garden, or the house, or even play- 
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things for the children, which could 
occupy them every leisure moment. Xlie 
parlour had .been impr^oved by ji cheap 
hut hanilsome-looking ])aper, tlie Hoor 
was covered by an ’old cai^)ct, which had 
been squared fey the hands of the mas¬ 
ter;'plants were jdaced in tJfG windows 
on a newly painted board, and every 
appearance of improvement, as it was a 
labour .snatched /rom the business oi’ the 
day, gave; a sense ol‘ utility and inde¬ 
pendence to Mr. Thornclific, which 
nature calculated him to enjoy; but when 
he considered it as *a link! which tdhded* 

to re-unite hiiji 'to his dear wife and 

• 

family, his i)leasurc assumed a far mo®; 
interesting form, and the tenderness 
which inspired his heart, .so softened his 
manners and restored In's early feelings, 
that William Could* scarcefy befieve him 
to be the man he had'so ofteb trembled* 
to behold, and dreaded to hear. 

The constant attention wiuch William 
paid to his late master, in* which the 
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kindness of a son, mingled with the sub¬ 
mission and usefulness of a servant, was 
the ppincipal cause of this happy eflect; 
every daV unfolded some proof of atten¬ 
tion or respect? and showed in some en¬ 
dearing point of view, the goodness of 
disposition or soundness of judgment, 
possessed by our beggar boy. From 
Humphries Mr. Thorncliffe learned (but 
not the way of praise,') that when Wil- 
liara received his wages from Mr. Tom- 
linson, he had divided the pounds in equal 
portions, appropriating half to his mother 
and '’half to liis mastei', reserving the 
silver for himself; the bed for Joseph, 
and a little assistance to the unfortunate 
child, had consumed Betty’s share; the 
sherry and a few little matters which he 
knew his mistresS' partial to, had taken 
the other, so that on Mr. Thorncliflle’s 
trrival at his lodgings, William had been 
so low in the pocket as to be utterly un¬ 
able to do many little things which he 
wished, but the journey which he had 
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unwillingly taken to tlije village that 
eveiting, was to j)urchase a moukl candle 
and a nutmeg, which he deemed indis¬ 
pensable to Iiis master. 

The cxclusivd attention which Mr. 
'rhoniclilFc gave^to the manufactory, the 
energy he displayed in it, the softened 
tone of Ins manners* which yet appeared 
at times tinctured witli hope, and a 
cheerfulness he had now been a stratjger 
to for so*me }’cars,*ail combined to render 
Mr. TomliiTson satisfied and pleased with 
htin ; and lus lady; was particularly grati¬ 
fied with his evirlcnf?«lesire»(jf accommo¬ 
dating liis wife as well»as lie was able. Of 
. c ourse he was often pjessed to their 
I liouse, but lie seldom avent, except to 
^ take a look afc the two little girls who re¬ 
mained there, and werejiow become olr- 
jects of great ijpportance t» hims he 
declined spending theSabbatli there, front 
conscientious motives. One evening lu; 
was surprised and paired to find the 
children both reinoVed, for Mrs. Tomlin- 
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son’s son being .seized with the measles, 
sh^ had judged it necessary to send them 
out of the house, to save them from in. 
lection. <■ 

“ But, my dear sister, why did you 
not send tljem to me ?” . 

“ Because I knew you could do no¬ 
thing with tliem. I have seen enough of 
Humphries’ children to know that. Bui 
they; are now in the best of hands; Mrs. 
Greville, who has long meditated asking 
for them, is quite glad of the chance 
which put them into her care., She has 
..appointed your William’s sister (as I call 
her) to take charge of them, they are 
\wo miles nearcR to you than they were, 
and, as there is no house where your 
visits can be more kindly received, it 
was not possible' for tliem to be better 
placed.’’ 

True as tl.is might be, and un- 
dftubtedly was, Mr. Thorncliffe felt angry 
and looked, discontented. He went home 
in worse humour than he had been for a 
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iuiiy lime, ami related ll*e circumstance ■ 
to William with mucli acrimony against 
Mrs. Tomlins6n. 

Jo tliifi stateBient William made no 
oilier reply than that which evinced jiity 
i'or. little Tomlinson, and by this mt^ins 
led Ills ^iTasler from his own \rouble to 
that of his friend. When he perceived 
that his temper was better, ho begaii^to 
sjieak of Mr. anfl, Mrs. Grevillc, and 
parsed from their genejal Ivindness to 
their particular regard to him, as speci- 
tied in the conversat>;wi held in Willi^jn’s 
presence with Mr. liikon.' 

Shame, and something very like re¬ 
pentance, freipiently' flashed the check 
ot 'niornclirtt^ as this recital proceeded j 
but on its conclusion, hey>bk*rtcd, “ that, 
he must see the dety lambs,” andhe 
!»clie\ed he should go tjo church in the 
morning,” adding*, “ you gcimrally g. 
there, William; but I have 

)oii go in the morifing, it w ill‘look par¬ 
ticular.” 


von. IV. 
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This was a vestige of his former ■ fear 
of giving offence to his own sect. But 
\\’ilfiaf{i had no liesitation in complying 
with the injunction, being fully aware 
that, however the intelligence might lx 
sofiened, it would give great offence to 
Humphries audmany others, who, although 
they now little regarded wdiat Mr.Thorn- 
cliffe suffered, or how he fared, would 
be unanimous in blaming what he did. 

Mr. Thorncliff’c w'Ciit to church, but 
ho purposely avoided arriving till the 
seii'.icc was begun^i'and the congregation 
on their knees. He listened with pro¬ 
found attentivo.n to the liturgy, and, al- 
thoiigli he fancied for some time the ser¬ 
mon was cold .and lifeless-; yet, ere the 
t:onciusioij, he confessed to himself that 
it iws scriptural as well as sensible; and 
when, on stcaliug, rather than walking, 
out of the corner he had shut himself in, 
he found the \\;arm hand of Mr. Grevillc 
pressing his, it had no fault at all. 

Mr. Thorucliffe consented to dine at 
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the Rcctoi:^-, and betwixt his children and 
his ii iends, fhund the day a verj- ijhorl 
one. He was surprised to find if nearly 
seven (which \vas -the lipur of meet¬ 
ing); and as that surprise .evidently 
ani&wiit^d to pain, Mr. Grevill^ who was 
aware of the cause, expedited his de¬ 
parture. 

There liad been^many weeks since Mr. 
Tliornclifie first leflf his house, in whicii 
he had been unable to» muster spirits 
enough to.appear.at the meeting-house; 
b*ut, as he went no*whtT6 jlse, tllferc 
were not many comfhents made upon 
conduct so natural j people pitied or 
blaau'd him, according as their own 
share of firtndess or sensibijity led them 
to look upon the case. But now that he 
had been seen twicer in his*own*j)arish 
church, had actualjy dinbd witit the rec¬ 
tor, under whose roof his children were 
placed, and came in latt, with all the 
narks of having staid till the last moment, 
ibout him, universaP an^er was excited 
E 2 
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against him, and looks of perturbed in¬ 
dignation met him from e\ J-ry side. Had 
he, instead of being an honest, though 
blameable ttijan, noM- bowed' down by 

misfortunes such as his owti iiand was 

% ‘ 

ever stretched out to relievc,_. beeri a 

if ** 

malefactor of the deepest die; had he 
entered a house consecrated to prayer 
an^ praise, “ reeking^ from the bed of 
adultery,” or unwashlnl from the blood of 
intirder, scarcely could more appalling 
glances have met his slirinking gaze from 
sottic of the*'conjjregation, or more of 
that ([uiet malignfty ifrpm others, which 
seemed to sa)**, “ mj"^ triumph over you 
is as complete as the hatred I have borne 
jor. in secret until now.” 

i hornclifie \Vas a man calculated to 
.feertliis mo‘de of torturt in e>'ery nerve, 
his great sacrifices to popularity proved 
bow highly he esteemed it. How short h 
time since, was tie the glory and idol of this 
place ? Here many an eye had w'atched 
for his gracious sifiile, and w'ith proud 
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Immillty had he afectcd Jo call this man 
“ brother,” and tlie other man “ friend,” 
And, injact, jimong all this crowd, \\;hoin 
had he injured; not one, yet Al were 
oftended. 

Tlie prcaclier Jf'or the evening^had bmj, 
like'^ajijy^ others, greatly benefited by 
liim; but he had, at times, been too 
much about his person, not to have 
smarted ^occasiona^y under the sallied of 
his temper.^ He wSs a furious bigot, and 
easily caught the feelings of his congre-' 
gtrtion, and as his 4;ext, which was already 
taken, did not necessarily c5n£ne his %lo 
(juence to its subject* he lost no tiuu; 
in inveighing bitterly against all moral, 
pretgchers, and all half Christians, “servers 
of God and Mammon, whq divide them¬ 
selves between the preachers of truth, and 
the father of lii's ;” ‘and, after dSci^dug 
poor Thorncliffe’s charae'tcr^and descant¬ 
ing upon it with a minuteness which 
resembled applying the ^icverost torture 
to every i)art of the body where sufiering 
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is most acute,:he at length concluded, 
by removing the only consolation which 

f* 

remained for the criminal, by a long quo¬ 
tation Irom Baxter, in which he main¬ 
tains, “ that the misfortunes and sorrows 
of the unconverted are -of no other use 
than to give them a foretaste of. eternal 
torments, and, as it were, parboil them 
for everlasting damnation.” 

i’liere is a point at which all op.nression 
should stop, or it will inevitajrly lose its 
’object. There had not been wanting a 
who had regarded* Thorncliffe with 
looks of conciliation on his first entrance; 
and these, by gen^e and almost imper¬ 
ceptible movenifents, Jiad worked them¬ 
selves around him, as if to aid him in 
bearing thq torrent of abuse thus poured 
upon him; and amongst these was a per¬ 
son who, having ocdasionally attended a 
Calvinist chapel,* had been often desig¬ 
nated by him an Antinomian, and of 
course abijsed by him in the same spirit 
which had dictated the lecture he had 
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iieard given to himself. «From tfie mo¬ 
ment the distressed, indignant, and 
agitated man, cast his,eyes upon* this 
person, a new and distinct grier settled 
upon his heart, which had the efiect ot 
subsiding eveiy.other ; he saw distii\ptly 
wh^-^-iuanner of.spirit,” had been hi¬ 
therto in himselfi and he accepted the 
punishment as coming from a far higher 
source than the fy’^my hand which u?alt 
it — the ayful serenity which his counte¬ 
nance assumed, the manlitaess and patience 
wliich appeared to qjrerspread his features 
with an expression perfectly distindl to 
liis wonted character, had the effect of 
disarming every hpstile look, and wheri 
such looks had been given, rather by self- 
conceit than malignity, .th§ blush oi 
shame succeeded them; many hands 
were held half'out in friendly greeling.; 
but too much absorbed ;the worlc 
within, to be excited by that withouf 
Mr. Thorncliffe passed 'onward in appa- 

£ 4 
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rent composuro to the door, a deeply 
humbled, yet a dignified man. 

The evening . turned out very rainy, 
yet he passed through all the whispering 
crowd at the door, without hearing the 
sigh with which some observed, that “ he 
had no car»'iagc now,” or the sprci'^with 
which others observed, “ he must be 
warm enough without a great coat.” But 
the'^bvils of the body*will make them¬ 
selves felt, and after half a mile of slow' 
Walking and deep thinking, he was 
just beginning to wish for an umbrelli, 
wheti a ytding lad behind him who 
could scarcely breathe? from the haste 
with which he' travelled, ofi'ered him 
one. 

“ Where did you get it my, boy ? How 
came you here ?” 

f “ f am Betty Allen’s bdy, she sent me 
to borrow • it," and she -begs you will tie 
this handkerchief round your throat, if 
you please,' Sir.” 
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Where is William,* has he not beeii 
at the meeting ?” 

“ No, Sir,* he alway# goes' t^ duircii 
some part o’tlte clay, so he went this 
afternoon, and his worship told him to 
diink tea with the maids, cause he4,ook 
thc'*in!T>s ladies some cups and saucers for 
their dollies. Mother says, she is main 
glad he was out o’thc way to night, but 
I don’fr know wlmt for.” 

Mr. Thorncliffe did, and a slight sense 
of self-gratulation stole over the sense 
of anguish whiclf stijl thrilled ids heart, 
as he reflected on the uncoasing afteu- 
tion and respect with whicii one liimiaii 
being, at least, aegaiSed hinu Tlio 
kiitdness too of Mr. Greville aflected 
him, and after revolving cyi all that 
had passed that night in his own mind, 
the persecution, which, thou“li he ha*! 
ceased to resent, he yet coskl not forget, 
tha lie had endured, together with th*at 
show of sincere kiiadness which had been. 
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•3ven in defiance of the higher powers, 
accorded him from many of his Juimble 
brethfei^, he dett*rmined to throw him¬ 
self on the friendship and kindness of his 
parish priest, and seek, in his knowlege 
and' Christian charity, for the spiritual 
guide and Earthly friend, he was“^ensible 
he wanted. 

will be readily supposed, that many 
feelings of false shamC, many proofs of 
irresolution, pride, vexation, -and inde¬ 
finable anxiety, arose in the breast oi 
Mr, Thornclif^e, befni'e he was enabled to 
speak with freedom to Mr. Greville, but 
having obtained sufficient self-conquest 
for that purpose cnce, his path was after¬ 
wards easy, and that necessity for vent¬ 
ing all his feelings, which appeared a part 
of‘ his nature, found in his pious and 
judicious counsellor, the staff on which 
he could lein alike for instruction and 
consolation. Without forsaking the 
meeting, (or in any way showing the 
slightest resentment for that ungenerous 
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treatment, which, though it ivas just re¬ 
taliation for some of’ his many sins* ofi 
tongue and. temper, vias yet unmerited 
from hi^p who inflicted it,) he found his 
best comforts and his jfurest devotions 
arise from his visits to the Rectory, 
wIiftTTC;^- he was fi'equently attended by 
William ; to whom Mr. Greville had the 
kindness to lend various books calcul^ed 
to give such a |)ortion of useful know¬ 
ledge, as, was consistent with his situ- 
,ation in life, and capable of perusal dt 
§uch periods as could command time 
for. 

In the meantime, poor Betty Alleii 
and her young gharg^ were struggli»g 
wdth many difficulties, for William at this 
period coul^ not help them, §nd Charley, 
unlike his predecessor, could not help 
himselfl Under the care of ifetly, he, 
indeed, grew rapidly, but Jie was slender^ 
and fragile in his person, and from hav¬ 
ing been under ^he ddily command and 

E 6 
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unhappy instruction of his mother, (oi 
, rather, the woman who adopted and 
abused \^that sa6red name,) he had 
never been accustomed to try liis own 
powers in any’honest or laborious way, 
and he leaded with the helplessness of 
early infancy, on the kindnesy' of his 
protector. 

‘^Make a man of yourself^” was Wil¬ 
liam’s constant exhortation whenev"or tliey 
met, and Charley so far profiteil by it, as 
to show that in a very short time, he 
could write as„well fis the copies whicli 
William gav6 him; ip fact, he gave proof 
of facility in this respect beyond his in¬ 
structor . which Betty, with apparent 
justice ascribed to the state of his fin- 
ge;rs, which ♦had never been hardened by 
labour, for in, learning to read or cast 
accounts, li,e did not give equal proofs of 
capacity wHh'William ; it was painful to 
this youth to see his dear mother labour¬ 
ing for the .support of this boy, at a time 
when her husband again lay almost help- 
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less on her hands; but h^ comforted her,, 
and cheerec^ Ins own spirits by the Te- 
flection, that he was no<v really b^cfiming 
master of a business which would enable 
him to support them all, and as through 
hvs mediation,* Joseph’s daifghter •had 
become* reconciled»to Charlej-^s reception 
in tlie family, and helped them as much 
;vs Betty would permit her, in the m^jjat 
of therr wants, Cljey had that comfort, 
often warrting in the midst of plenty; 
tlomestic peace. 

Mr. Tliorncliffe,*j:onscipus how truly 
his wife would rejoige to sefi the terms 
he now held with the family at the Rec¬ 
tory, and having prepared (to thc^utmoiSt 
stretch of hjs power) lor her reception, 
now ventured to press her return. Hjs 

letters had been, during their absence, 

• • “ • • • 

so uniformly kind, and gradually dis¬ 
closed such an itflproved filate of mind, 
that her brother became much intcresfed 
for hiniy as weM as that ‘dear and 
estimable woman whose fate was linked 
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with his ; Md he determined on returning 
' with his sister for the purpose of personal 
communication with Mr. Tomlinson, and 
to aid that gentleman’s.,endcavpurs for 
promoting their reliefi finding that even 
his 'Creditors were satisfied as to his 
character. ^ 

Upon their arrival, although Mrs. 
T^rncHffe duly estimated and tenderly 
thanked lier husband for all hi.s cares 
for her accommodation, and, with sin¬ 
cere gratitude to heaven, beheld that 
change in him, wind. Could compensate 
‘to her for evei’y other; yet it was not 
possible for her brother to behold her 
€?nteripf>' such a liome without feelings of 
poignant anguish. Having observed 
ngrrowly the conduct of Ihornclifie, 
and questioned all around, (especially 
William) closely, as to their opinion 
both of tite manufactoiy and its master, 
he'determined on re-taking Mr. Thorn- 
cliffe’s late’residence, which he was able 
to obtain for an easy rent, furnishing it 
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with necessaries, and plaaing Ms sister and 
her children^there immediately. 

This plan was put*in execytibn so 
rapidly,, that Mr. Thorncliffe was not 
aware of it, until the hoifr which re-con¬ 
ducted him to a home which was -tlear 
to liimT.s a birth-place, and one in which 
he had spent many happy days; but it 
was not till he beheld his wife 
with the two litti^ ones, from whom she 
had been,forced to wander, that he felt 
.the tide of grateful pleasure swell to his* 
heart, stich ah tiicquisition naturally 
awakened. “ I thank .you?’* sai^ he* 
eagerly, turning to the donor, “ fb>L 
ray house, for I .kno\?*woa) thi^'alue t)f 
a florae — but it is my wife — it is her 

only that renders it—” 

*' • 

He would have said, “how dear:” 

but overwhelming feelings of tenderness, 

affection, shame for the pasf, and hope 

for the future, alike overcame him, "and 

he rushed suddenly away frOra the pre- 
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seiicc that'opprcssecl him, to he lollowcil, 
soothed and re-assured, i)y her whose 
\oice’wm balm to his soiil< and solace 
to his heart. 
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CHAP. viir. 

Concealed within an unsuspected part, 

I iltf V.'.inest corner oil our own vainaheart, 
for over aiming at the world’s esteem, 

Our self-importance ruins its own scheme. 

Cowp^^ 


w HEN Mrs. Thornclilfe’s brother bade 
•her adieu, he informed Iier, that as she had 

now a suhable habkation, lie should send 

• * • 

the two children, whomJie had intendeef 
to keep some •tfme, with their nurse-, 
maid, to her care, by^ would^ilfil liis 
original promise, by providing for their 
support. It will be readil}i conceived 
tliat this plan was much the most agree- 

able to the mother, who in a short time 

• • 

tbund herself surrounded 4)y;all the oh-* 
jects of her tendcrest regard, in tlie place 
where her tendei»est al^L'ctiorts had been 
originally drawn towards them, and 
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which was .^therPtfore much endeared to 
her- It is true this place was shorn of all 
those b^ams, whiqli, in the eyes of a still 
young aljd handsome woman, too fre¬ 
quently are the ihost fascinating rays 
that, gild her establishment. There was 
neither to be found fashionable fm^iture, 
attentive servants, commodious carriages, 
nor luxurious viands; the adulation of 
dependants, the voices of friends, even 
the gay air, which pertains naturally to 
a full and well-feJ household, was heard 
and seen no more. , Many rooms were 
alike unfurnished, and uninhabited, and 
the rustic servant, whose heavy foot was 
distinctly heard, as she pursued her dis¬ 
tant occupations, seemed to mark the 
solitude of her unpeopled domain, and 
ring the knell of departed wealth and 
pppularity. 

Yet, when by degrees, one after an¬ 
other of her former neighbours called in 
upon “ poor Mrs. Thornclifle,” almost 
dreading to meet that dejected counte- 
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nance, which ev^n in her b^t days had 
worn the traces of JLelancholy, t]iey,j 
were surprisV^l to find t]^eraselves received 
witli a face wl^ose tranquil sraili^ though 
it conveyed no eiicourageraent to those 
who might de§m it the prelude to return- 
iiiji- prosperity, indicated a l^eart so per¬ 
fectly at rest, and so capable of sober en¬ 
joyment; so thankful to God, and sp 
at peace with mjan ; that it threw a Sind 
of golden glow over the altered scenes 

around, and combined with the natural 

# 

hilarity of the lov^y children which were 
ever found near her, who* ^as thei# only 
preceptress, to, remove all sense of de¬ 
solation from their dwe41ing. The beqe- 
valent beheld this witli joy, th^ curious 
with surprise, and the malignant with' 
disgust; but all conclirred in allowing 
the fact, and expressing* theii* vfonder, 
“ how any body, could bq sd. easy undei* 
such circumstances?” 

Mrs. Thorncliffe coilld have told them 
in few words, “ that in losing one good, 
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she had ga-ined another, for vvlilch she 
•had a preference;” Her husband, natu¬ 
rally wu'’ra-hearte^, was no>' devoted to 
her and his children; sleJ had become 
to him that w<?rld, in which, for so long 
his Ivopes, fears, wishes, and desires, were 
centered; his heart was hers; Idc thne 
was spent either with her, or for her, and 
that restless, bustling, and over-occupied 
minef, being relieved from its load of 
care, had time to expand in the society 
of a family, whose increasing powers, as 
well as their wants, -called perpetually 
for jfarental-care, while they bestowed 
in return, the simplesf yet the dearest 
pleasures a parent’s heart can know ; and 
often did the father’s rise to heaven, with 
mingled humility, contrition, praise, and 
devotedness, such as had been unfelt 
till now. 

A change was at this .time also taking 
plate in the house of Humpliries, which 
bore a promise, to the eye, at least. On the 
removal of hislale lodger, and the superior 
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situation heevidently bopcin/hemanufac* 
tory, many preachers, and others oPhis't 
sect, whosd^clination or dut^s* called 
them iirto tlie^ parts, found in his house 
a succedaneum for that which they had lost 
if Mr. Thornclifte’s. This induced Susan 
to renew a little df her foniler exertion, 
in rendering the apartments tidy, and 
becoming a kind of rival to a Mrs. JRIfT, 
in tlie neighbotwhood, at whose house 
the preacSier had lately lodged, and who 
‘.was a quiet, sickly woman, devoid of alt 
exhibition, but so *ruly good and g^aise- 
worthy, that her v« tud5 had frequently 
been spoken of in Mrs.^Humphries’s prew 
sence, to her gre'at aHnoyance<«»Just *as 
she was beginning to improve a little in 
these respects, it so h!\i>pen«l, tliat a Mr. 
Taylor, who,was Inily a^rious* a^d sen¬ 
sible man, alike independent.in his pfin^ 
ciples and fortune, and who* was lo^ed 
up to among the il^ethodists in that 
neighbourhood, as a father in the church, 
and a bounteous, donor to many of its 
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members, slept the house of Humph¬ 
ries, as he was o|i a journev ; and as he 
well kne\v the character o * the parties, 
he took care, in the ©ourse of the evening, 
to introduce a subject which led to the 
discussion of female duties. Susan, prp'ui 
to^ exhibit her attendance at meetings 
of every description, launched out into 
ttjb ^difficulties she sustained to carry this 
point, observing, “ that even her hus¬ 
band threw stumbling-blocks in her 
way:” “ what would you, say. Sir ?” cried 
l^usac, triumphuntly,' “ if I had told you, 
as I did my class leader, last night, that I 
'came out of the, house as it were by 
force; iuy husband wanted me to stay 
at home so much.” “ i wo.uld have said, 
then go home and obe^ your husband,” 
said Mr. Taylcr. 

Susan started; the tone, calm but se¬ 
vere., said more than even the words 
seemed to iipply; .but when the speaker 
went on to observe, ** that a woman’s 
most important duties were confined. 
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generally speaking, to h(fr ow^ household,* 
and that oua heavenly/ather, being ever’ 
consistent what he requirecyfrom his 
people, • could'not be supposed to ask 
public worship, at a moment when per¬ 
haps tlie strobgest natural claims* and 
most immediate* household cares, de¬ 
manded our time and attention ; “ she be¬ 
gan to show obvious marks of disconVSnt, 
and cduld not fdibear muttering one or 
two of thbse texts of Scripture, whiqji.a 
‘ready memory furnished lier with, against 
worldly cares, and being of as siuct} 

l alue in the sighj of God, as men were, 
if the Scriptures were t^ue. 

“ 1 have no desire ‘to dispartfige your 
sex,” answ'«red Mr. Taylor; “buti would 
advise you to sit at home add read yOur 
Bible now anji then, by which you will 
learn how godly women used to empfoy 
themselves for your example ; you >Fill 
there learn, that while Abraham enter¬ 
tained angels, ‘ i^arah abode hi her tent,’ 
that Rebecca was»employed in domestic 
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offices. In the t'^evv Testament, we fkid 
' Lydia praised fo^ similar conduct; Dor¬ 
cas for ntiaking garments tor the poor, 
W'hicli surely implies, that she staid at 
home either to vvork, or make others 
work j and even in the great example, 
ever on the lips of tiiose who seek an 
excuse for conduct fwhich generally ori- 
gmUtes in idle restlessness, or selfish indul¬ 
gence) that of Alary <ind Alartha; we 
ought to observe, that the fault of the 
latter lay in rendering the serving too 
much an object of cure, to the exclusion 
of higher interests sli.e was not blamed 
for serving her guests, but for being r/«H- 
bered \tith much serving; consider too, 
that her situation never can ?j)piy to you 
or any other woman in a Christian land ; 
she was called- upon by the Lord of Life 
himself^ to listen to 7iew doctrines, imbibe 
precepts, and become a witness to the 
most awful, and interesting facts, which 
have appealed since the foundation of 
file world ; but godly Avomen in onr day, 
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can only follow in’a prescribed^/path ; and 
their positive duty, theirliighest honour, 
is never to sw out of itr ’ 

“ It aU standip to reason,” said^William 
to himself; but the last word being un¬ 
luckily uttered, in a tone which caught 
Susar/'s ear, she hfistily observed to hitrt 
what she felt afraid of saying to her mo¬ 
nitor, “ Carnal reason, William, has nq^ 
thing tP do with ^religion.” 

“ Do npt deceive yourself, sister,^ said 
JVIr., Taylor, in a gentle tone ; “ it is troe; 
i^ligion is above apason, but not, there¬ 
fore, without it, much Jess^ontrai^ to 
it: do not deceive yourself, depend upon 
it the life of a Chyistiait is not to be g{^- 
vecned by the feelings of the fl^r, but 
by the written word of ^od, by which 
alone the motions of 6ur spirits can be 
tried. I would as Soon believe fhd high¬ 
wayman, who told mb that*he was in- 
spired to take away my purse, as I woold 
the mother, who, told the she was led by- 
God to leave a sick child, or disregard 

VOL. IV. F 
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the wants he^ husband; for although 
far different in degree, the principle is 
alike in oppositiAi to the yl^itten laws of 
God, ami the spirit of thf^ Gospel. Be¬ 
side situation ‘In life should always be 
takqn into, the account, ,a man can no 
more spare, his wife’s,, time^ than be can 
spare other property j and I am sorry to 
in the town where I live, where I 
wr&tiess the perpetual gadding, and do- 
mestife deficiencies of women professing 
godliness, I am often compelled to make 
comparisons of them/ with their neigh- 
Vioui?> much, to tlieir disadvantage j not 
but I often blame their iipsbands equally, 
fpr peff^ting sueh conduct.” 

Humpfiries gave a deep groan, and his 
wife a kind of convulsive hyfterical 
which sufficiently Jiroved, that the lecture 
was felt ^t leak by each party ; and Mr. 
Taylor, who wished not to give one mo¬ 
ment’s pain beyond what the case called 
for, spoke • no ftirther, on the subject 
during his stay } and his manners were so 
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marked by urbanitj?^ and iindhess, and 
he was a man who stood sjhigh in public 
esteem, that l^«i^an determined on io far 
adopting his advRje as to merit his.^raise. 
She was already awafe that*every man is 
partial to his own«convert, and she hoped, 
by her Apparent hunwlity, to wi» her way 
to an acquaintance with his family, which 
would place her far above the general, 
circle of her humble^ neighbours. 

But Susjin’s vanity called for daily 
I'opd, and now she began to live at home, 
jh^ was not sorrV ^-o find 4;hat home 

f; # 

joasted an inhabitant of, mo*e intelli- 
^ence and attractiofi, than she was wont 
X) find. Our poor beggarVas no\|^as it. 
vvas supposed, about eighteen, he was tall 
ind well made ; his complexiop was still 
lark, but his countenance was preposses- 

.ing, and his black eyes, though peneCrat* 

• ^ 

ng, were full of that kindness of expression 
vhich influenced his every action. Thi§ 
findness was particulary shovjn to the 
children of the family, whom he had 
f*2 
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helped to nurse tor many a wearisome 
hpnr, especially the younger, because, 
thougli less agieeable, ijp,was more an 
object »»1‘ compassion t’ian its brother. 
This trait in William’s character induced 
Susan to win his attentipn, on what she 
conceived..to be his v^ak side; and being 
well aware that her caro sposo, notwith¬ 
standing his docility in the house, con¬ 
trived, by the peevishnes of his .temper, 
to fender those under his, care very 
uncomfortable in the manufactory, slic 
thought it no difficult matter to sliow off 
wiOi the unsuspecting youth as a suffer 
ing saint, who, liowever, appearances 
might go, was *in some secret and mys¬ 
terious way tormented by her husband. 

It was not difficult for Siit>an to awaken 
pity in one, whb, though naturally of a 
stroiig^mindj was too young and too in¬ 
nocent, toP'tSUs^icion„ and too much a 
stranger to the effects of vanity to sus¬ 
pect how iar it will go to attain its object; 
and Susan was herself too ignorant to be 
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aware, how mucH*. she mighty be led be¬ 
yond her first wishes. fShe now paid 
William every^i^ind of attention most cal¬ 
culated to win 'tiis regard, or cJ^krm his 
senses; the best ‘of every thing was 
reserved for hijn, his comforts ever^t- 
tended-to, his very ^ish^s pre^{ented, and 
the house, from being the abode of a 
slattern, was become as neat as its mis¬ 
tress, w}io was ever seen delicately clean, 
and with that kind of smiling counte¬ 
nance which indicates a desire to bury 
every siglu in the piresence qf an object 
for whom a sensation is felt tqp tendef to 
be acknowledged,-and too ardent to be 
concealed. 

It was impossible for’William how not 
to attend SitSan to meeting on Sundays, 
because Jonathan went tb a distant village 
to preach; as - he never Had afte'ndetl 
meeting on working days, ^w, could he 
‘‘do better, when the hours of labour wete 
over, than sit and read ‘to Susan ? She 
mended Ms clothes, it was but right that 
t 3 



102 TALE^ OF THE PRIORY, 
he should nurse her Children ; it was na- 

• I ^ • 

turai for himUo show all his knowledge 
of hi^ business/'and his pl'.ps for improve- 
ments’^n it, to one who Always heard him 
with patience, and'understood what he 
w^js saying ; and it bec/;vme also natural, 
that he ghould relate his early sorrows 
to one who so sincerely sympathised in 
^ every thing which he related, and who 
s<5 generously repressed her own troubles, 
lest they should afiirct her friend, or re¬ 
flect upon a husband who was evidently 
unworthy pf her. 

This husl>aud, Ifiading himself more 
comfortable in his hmise than he had 
. ever been since his marriage, was dis- 
posed^to rejoice in every circumsiance 
that appeared to have cotstributed to so 
‘good an end, and William had an abun- 
dant share df the gratitude he really felt. 
In order* tc^ prove that he had a sincere 
regard lor him, he contrived to.put cer¬ 
tain work intodiis hands, by which it was 
possible tliat he might gain some money 
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wherewith to assisit his friends '; but he 
was a little surprised to/find, that this 
work, which ^^^lliam hadwepeatedl*Jjeen 
most anxious t« obtain, was nether re- 
ceived with that pleasure,* nor pursued 
with that aviditjf, which had, .up to'tiie 
pre'sent period, forpjed so strilyng a part 
of his conduct, in every thing which of¬ 
fered assistance to his dear mother, who, 

from hei; increased burden, never wanted 
• • • 
it more than now. 

“ How happens it we never see Wil¬ 
liam ?” said Mrs. fThorncli^to her hus¬ 
band. “ Have you seen Jiothing'of 
William yet?” was every Sunday the 
question of Mary Allen tcpthe new nurse¬ 
maid, who had brought’up Mrs.*Tliorn- 
clifle’s children from the country, and 
who, while she asked the* question, felt a‘ 
fear least the pretty stranger shoMd an-, 
swer Yes,” yet was crlielly disappoint¬ 
ed at the “ No,” which constantly fc»- 
lowed. 

“ William has left off going to church 
f*4 
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ever since I began to go there,” said 
Jietty Allen t|t Joseph, “ which seems 
rathev^hard upon me, butjiowever I hear 
of him \>eing constantly ;at meeting, so I 
ought not to grumble'; not but I really do 
thipk His Worship’s sermons might do him 
as much gpod as they used to do, for I get 
to understand him better apd better, and 
,so I shall tell William.” 

“ Thee liadst better be quiet and let 
things alone ; how does thee know which 
way his heart may be touched at this 
time ? The# little tlynks how he may be 
drdwn ! —jidt ^but 1 must say this, that 
there never was a time wlien he showed 
,so little kindness to us, for he hardly 
ever looks in to see how we are going on, 
and when he does come, ‘ he seems as 
uneasy as a cat 6n a bakestone; there be 
po resf till he’s off, and that’s what I call 
unproper.copdoCt; — and for that matter 
wlien my daughter comes, she’s all for 
sighing, and scftieing, and never sitting 
a while, so that if it wasn’t for this poor 
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bit of a lad tliat ^eeps us up, i don’t see 
any comfort shou|:l have amqjig 
them.” 

Betty, in a manner where soyow con¬ 
tended with })atience, assented to the 
truth of the observation, hoping that^^by 
.uid by things woul.d be bettej. 
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•chap. IX. 


_ f __ — Nature craves. 

All dues be rendered to the ow^s; novt. 

What nearer debt in all humanity. 

Than wife is to the husband ? 

Shakspeabe. 


Mr. Thornclifte had been tbo long ha- 
<» ^ 
bituated to seeing William about him, 

anjJ had tod sincere-a regard /or him not 
to remark*’his ‘absence, and particularly 
to notice the circumstarice of his neglect¬ 
ing io ‘’.vail himself of the extra-work 
in the manufactory, for which he knew 
he had often wighed, at a time when the 
statfi qf the .concern forbade him to be 
‘gratified., 

A little dbservation showed him the- 
true state of the^case, he beheld the poor 
youth, sliding as it Were by impercepti- 
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ble degrees, into certain destrubtion; and 
whilst he determ^ed to ^natch him from ‘ 
it, he yet sought to do it/in such a manner 
as should preserve him from Qven the 
contemplation of the evi^ into which he 
was so unwittingly falling. 

•William was' accordingly much sur¬ 
prised on being one day tolS by Hum¬ 
phries, “ he was sorry to lose him, but 
Mr. Thorncliffe meant him to go to the 
Hall f5r the rest‘of his timej and as 
Mr. TomHnson was of opinion it wa? 
right, to be sure he could say nothing 
against it.'* 

William felt himself*"in an universal 
glow, and a pang seeraed^to strike through 
his heart, such as'he had nev» fblt be^ 
fore, for slyime was mingled with the 
pain; but he knew not whetefore, nor 
did he know why hp was angry,.yet he 
certainly felt intense indignation with 
. every person who had any hand in what 
ke thought, an act of tyranny. ^ Unwilling 
that the state of'agitation itt which he 

E 6 
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felt himself, should be seen by Hum- 
' phries, who&e perrceptions of every kihd, 
were -none of t ie quickest, he hastily 
left the l^ouse, and without^ distinct in¬ 
tention of any kind, pursued his way to 
the cottage. 

The pleasure with which his appear- 
iMice was hailed, reminded him how much 
he was a stranger, and many other cir¬ 
cumstances told him, that “ if he had 
been the son he used to be, things would 
liavq gone better pi the cottage,'* although 
Elizabeth made no complaints, but on 
^the contrary, qftered him a basin of soup, 
which Mary hacTbrouglit them, she said, 
“ not ten minutes before he entered.” 
He tllteiP'eagerly enquired, “ which way 
she was gone,” and on being* informed, 
fie followed, ^d.was not long before be 
saw lien in a lane, nea? the house, as she 
had stopped to speak to Mr. Thorncliffe’s 
nurse-maid, who was walking with the 
children. Their progress appeared to hav# 
been stayed by an old soldier, from whom 
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they had just parted, and Eifter whom 
they were all earnestly gazing, in a con¬ 
trary direction to th^jc which William 
was taking* 

William did npt appjoach 'this little 

}(arty, with the gay step and lively greet- 

Mig, which he tvas wont to use; the 3)ul- 

lition of anger was gone, but a sense ot 

griefi the cause tor which was indefinite 

to himself (or nearly so) remained. He 

had no one to’Wame, for he was well 

aware, that Mr. Thorncliffe had everj 

reason to consider, that he had done 

* • _ 

him a kindness—•* but raen poor JMrs. 

Humphries! hoiy would she lament his 

absence, and #hat might she not suffer 

when he was gone?* William’s•painflll 

contemplatjon was interrupted by the 

voices of those whom he •approachefi, 

and who w'ere in earnest aonversation. 

“ You say very true,” observed the 
new maid, to Mary, in repfy to somfething' 
' he liad not heard, “ ai^l if 1 {it'd parents, 
1 should think §very penny I had got,. 
7 
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due to thfem; but dear heart! 1 have 
' none, and some|iow, I ^ever can see an 
old* soldier witho^f giving him something j 
my own father was a soldier, Mary — 
the first friend 1 ever had was one; and 
if I have a relation left in the wide world, 
most likely—I fear at least, he is a sol¬ 
dier too, beibre this time.” 

The soft and frequently faltering voice 
in which these words were uttered, came 
over William’s senses, 4ike long lemem- 
bered sounds, and the words deeply 
{tfected him, as applying to his own 
situation in lifej lio stepped up with 
"the impulse' of^iewly-awakened curiosity, 
and after bidding good-day to Mary, 
gazed jjpon her companion with an ear¬ 
nestness which induced hereto quicken 
her pace, and turn with a deep and some¬ 
what 4ngry blysh from his too scrutiniz- 
irig eye. 

William', as'he now walked silently by 
Mary, was compelled to hear the many- 
negative errors, of which he had been 
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guilty} “ lic Ivid nei^er been to ask, 
whether she was\dead jx alive, he bad 

never returned the book's her master had 

« 

lent him, he had never shewn^'his face 
at church, he ha^mver sat half an hour 
with her poor father—in short, nobody 
could believe he jvas the sjme person, 
he was full as like Duke William on 


sign post, as William Warren.” 

At the last words, the stranger turned 
round, and suddenly advanced towards 
them, then stopped; bewildered, agitated, 
tUid breathless, urnable to ^eak, yet evi¬ 
dently labouring wifh words qf'the utJnost 
importance, and'tulning so pale, that 
she appeared on the point of fainting. 

y For God’s sake, what is the matter' 
cried Mary 

“ Surely,” she replied with difficulty, 
“ you called this young mfln Wdr%n" 

" Yes, to be syre, I did,^fo^tbat is his 
name, though many people give him -my 
name of Allen, which to be sure he has 
no right to, nor indeed do I suppose he 
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, wishes to have the sai^’e name with me 
now-a-days.” 

The latter part of the sentence was 
lost on fcer to whom it was aj^rently 
addressed, who continued to look on 
WilUam, with an earnestn.ess far exceed¬ 
ing that with which he had regarded her. 
At length by a violent effoit, she regained 
-suflBcient composure to say, “ I beg 
pardon for being so particular, but my 
own name is Warren, and I have a brother 
somewhere, and I thought—I remem¬ 
bered— I knjow not whart to say,—I am 
‘BetSy Warren.y 

“ My Betsy, my Sister, — my own, 
pK'w, dear little girl, risen from the dead,” 
cried Hvilliam, as with trembling eager¬ 
ness he now sfized her liand, gazed on 
her Ratines; arid at length, overcome 
with paSt and present emotions, wept like 
an infant., “Asjiired that she indeed beheld 
her long lost brother, the” still timid and 
gentle girk gave way , to almost frantic 
joy, till checking herself, she turfied her 
tearful eyes to heaven, and thanked God 
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that her prayers|were answered, with a 
voice and manner, which proved, t]iat 
whatever h^ been the trials of her early 
years, she had learnt, to “ rem^ber her 
Creator in the days of hep youth.” 

Mary subdued, gratified, by this ^te- 
Zesting discovery, appeared little less 
affected than the parties themselves. 
William’s late unkindness was all for^ 
gotten^ and his former virtues seemed to 
range themselves in battle array, against 
all future reproachesand the affecting 
delight, ^lie toucWng and natural joy he 
felt on recovering that^ si^er, (whosg; 
name in the innecetice of his heart, he 
had frequently transferted to her, as the 
only substitute he coilld find)? afpeare^ 
to her mind, a guarantee for the return 
of all his former predilections. 

“ But they said .you were dead^^etsy ? 
and I left you so very ill, ’and in ttie 
power of such a tyrant too,’that it^ap-* 
peared but too likel}^to b^ ti'ue — yet 
here you are, so tall!”—Williafei had 



114 


TALES pr THE PRIORT. 

nearly added, ‘ and sq pretty,’ “ that 1 
can scarcely believe nay own eyes,—yet 
your ,voice struck me, the' moment I 
heard yc^u speak, and your eyes too, are 
the same, only not quite so blue, — and 
cap^ you remember Sergeant Hallam, 
Betsy?~bpt I know you do — aye! 
you are the same kind, grateful hearted 
^little creature you always were.” 

A turn in the road now obliged Mary, 
much against her will, Jto part with this 
happy pair; but she left them with a 
ligliter heart than slw had felt for some 
,.weeks j and her departure opened the lips 
of both brother and sister in her praise. 
“ She has been jthe kindest friend to me 
ever Since I came a stranger into these 
parts, that ever was known. -We became 
acquainted at church, and through the 
children as it were, because her mistress 
frequently-sends her oyer to see the two 
who were nursed at their house a while; 
andj what is very odd, William, she was 
always talking of you when we got to- 
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gether, just as i£ she had foreseen what 
was to happen ;\ yet she never by lyiy 
chance dropped your name of Warren 
till the time when she scolded ypu,” said 
Betsy. 

William observed, “ That was v^ty 
natural, for the onjy name h^ was known 
by was that of Betty Allen’s son and 
he added, in a low and agitated tone,^ 
“ have you, Bets^, ever heard or seen 
any thing of our mother ?” 

The poor girl, with equal emoti(Mi, anr 
swered, “ That.sipe had never heard of 
her, or learnt that Ihe haifmade an^ en» 
quiries after her fersSken children j but,” 
she added, “ I once saw a woman with a 
bajket on her arm, selling pins^mf lace*st 
whom for ai moment I fancied might be 
her} * especially as she loo'ke^ at me witli 
a kind of surprise, and «Qlmosfc terror, 
which 1 shall never forget; but she in- 
stantly passed on, and was gone ouj^ of 
sight and hearing before I had time to 
recover my astonishment j aild so short 
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was the time for me to lobserve her, that 
perhaps I was wholly mistaken.” 

WilUam, with a deep sigh, replied, “ It 
might be,so, for surely their mother would 
have gladly owned her, or endeavoured 
to,learn whether she was her child or 
not.” 

" I have my doubts of that,” said 
^Betsy, with a faint smile; “ for I was 
not then in the happy situation you see 
me now, William; I was pale and ragged, 
and every w'ay forlorn, for it was not more 
than a year after we purted.” 

„ William, with a heart that ached at the 
recollection of the past? even through its 
pleasures of the 4 >resent, would not en¬ 
quire Yufrher into Betsy’s history at this 
time, for they were now near the house, 
and he perceived Mr. and Mrs. Thorn- 
cliffe coming cut to meet their children, 
die youngest of which, was in William’s 
arips. In a few minues they were ac¬ 
quainted with the happy discovery of*this 
near relationship between two servants. 
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for whom they lhad a sincere regard. 
Although William was, from his known 
services and.long attachment, paramount 
in their, esteem, and it was pleasant to 
them to reward his merif by protecting 
his sister, his rgaster could not help hint¬ 
ing to him how much pleasure he had 
lost from not looking in as he used to 
do; but the deep blush which mantled-* 
over kis ingenuAus features, told him 
there was.no occasion to touch upon that 
.topic, it was painful eno\igh already. 

* In the*bustle*ot ^eparti>fe, the young 
man had bade a very ^asty "farewefl to 
Humphries and. Ins wife, (who happened 
to be both in the house},*with t^ pyomigq 
of* seeing them soon again j a promise 
easily, and,*indeed, almost inevitably fui^ 
filled, from the vicinity of their dwelling 
to the manufactory. The discovery «i 
his only and beloved sistei^. naturally 
formed the subject of conversation i;he 
first time lie called ; but even.lhe warmth 
of his own feelings in claiming Susan’s 
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sympathy in his happinass, could not pre¬ 
vent him from seeing, chat she heard of 
his new connection with coldness and 
ill-suppr^sed vexation, although she ex¬ 
pressed an earnest desire to become ac- 
qiflhnted with Betsy; and> agreeable {o 
the conceited mannens which she had so 
long assumed, observed, “ It was a duty 
^vhich William owed the poor lost girl, to 
lead her to one, who ^uld instract her 
in the paths of peace.” 

On these words the poor boy^^eeply. 
pondered; ke felt ^^lat whatellr sh*e 
^nigfit do for his-«isj;er, she had been the 
loss peace to him ; in spite of Betsy’s 
pffeseqpe^of the* smiles of his good mis¬ 
tress, the caresses of her beloved children, 
aijd the daily improvement of the busi¬ 
ness, there was stAha weight in his bosom 
Mdiich he cpuld neither examine nor re¬ 
move. 'Hf was at onte drawn, as by 
habit, to Susan, and j^et repulsed ag by 
reason and /eeling from her. One thing, 
at least, he felt assured of; that, notwith- 
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Standing all his pSty for her^which was, 
in fact, the sole cnuse of his partiality*to 
her, she was. an improper companion for 
his sistei;. 

Just as this thought passed William’s 
mjnd, he was met by Betty Allen, > 1^10 
told him, with greSt reluctance, that she 
was compelled at length to apply to the 
parish for assistance, and was then on 
her road to the.•overseer, whom she 
dreaded ,t« meet, lest he should compel^ 
her to send poor Charley away, before he 
wbuld grant her aiiy relief for Joseph. 
William started from J;hi!s infbfmation, as 
if a serpent had« crossed his path ; and 
the horror which Iris'features exp;:es»ed af 
the ■ moment was almost terrifying to 
poor Betty, who bitterly repented thafr 
she had told him of her distress. As soon 
as he was able, he wrun^ her hand, and* 
,\vith a voice faultering with*an?excess of 
anguish, which only self-reproach coufd 
have awakened, toM her to return home, 
and depend upon relief that very evening, 
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since, though pennyless hitnselfi he knew 
Bet'sy had the power Of assisting him 
with a trifle. 

“ And soon, very soon,” said he, strug¬ 
gling with himseUj “ I shall be able to 
bring you something of my own earning ; 
and then, m*6ther, tiieii you will see Wil¬ 
liam at the cottage as you used to do.” 

Betty turned upon him eyes full of 
tears, but also full of iMMitterable tender¬ 
ness, and that perfect confidence which, 
content to repose up^ the sim^e pro- 
misf of tb&S- whom'It loves, 'questions 
neither the’past'ho- tjie future, she re¬ 
turned home comparatively happy, though 
It'was^ton encounter complaints she could 
not soothe, and to witness wants fehe 
Could not ’relieve; but so terribly acute 
were the feelings of William at this mo- 
Ihent, that if he had not been compelled 
to rush iJito 'business, he felt that they 
woyld completely unfit him for». that 
exertion he was so anifious to make. 

That very evening he began with 



TALES OF THE PRIOEX* 121 

eagerness to emp.oy himself *on the long 
neglected work, w*hich would enable him 
to rescue from distress his more than 
mother ;• and though he ivent home fa¬ 
tigued, and almost faint with the ext];a- 
ordinary exertions and emotions he had 
experienced during the day, yet his 
heart seemed lightened of half its load. 
Every evening saw him still thus em¬ 
ployed,* and his oft*y fear was now, lest he 
should to(f soon finish tfje work thus set 
apart him, or,t\at a share pf it should 
be claimed by one ^5f the ihlray appjen- 
tices now employed iti the manufactory. 
This was not however th§ case; the busi¬ 
ness was every day improving, at»d orders 
poured in ^undantly, Mr. Thorncliffe 
exercising upon it all bis'ability j aridT, 
encouraged by success’ to acquirekno- 
ledge in it, rendered it-more j^roiductive 
•than could, in so early a stage,’ andwith 
a small capital, have been expeeted. 

But the circumstance which* soon ren¬ 
dered William’s gains more certain was 

VOL. IV. 
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the great improvement) in his business, 
which he evinced in forming those ar- 
tides upon which he wrought during hi? 
Iiours of overwork. Whether tljis arose 
from his extreme anxiety to perform his 
labour well, because he was fearful pf 
losing it; dr from having, in the loneli¬ 
ness and silence of the manufactory at a 
period when he was almost alone in it, 
the power of thinking More and contriv¬ 
ing better, we know not; but* it is cer¬ 
tain, that duriiig the^ hours he made 
,sevf ralconiidcrable k/iprovements, whicii 
being beneficial tt> his employers, as such 
were paid for by^ them, as an encourage- 
*ment*to Ids talents as well as his industry; 
so that in a short time he again expe- 
fipneed the satisfaction of removing every 
difiiculty from his beloved mother, while 
his own heart, free from every thraldom, 
could exdk irf tlie happiness he bestowed; 
an(j 0 lus grind, geeking, with increased 
avidity, the means of ifisti uction the more 
dts time for such gnjoyraent was cur- 
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tailed, every day improved in power, or 
increased in knowledge. 

One evening as William was exhibiting 
in the kitchen at the hali, a cotFee-cup 
with a new-shaped handle of his o^i 
turning, which was^still unbal«;d; Betsy, 
who admired it much, traced with the 
needle in her hand, a kind of border 
which William was much pleased with. 
“ It is,’^ said Bet^, “ the pattern of the 
child’s froBk I have bgen mending, 1 . 
c;6uld always trace.things I saw with a pen 
or a pencil,* very nea^; indeed I used»to 
do a great deal of. pjtttern drawing for 
Jiat old w'oman’who w^s so cross to 
me.” 

“ Indeed!’’ cried William, his eyes 
sparkling with pleasure,. “*you are the' 
very person we want, for all our crockery 
is as well made, and of as good a.mate- 
rial as any body's, but we can get np 
good workmen in that Hue; our cups 
and saucers are all covered with hideous 
things, crosses and squares, and yellow 
• e 2 
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strawberries'*, ,it makes me just wild to 
look at them.” 

“ But you would’nt take me into the 
manufactory, . William, surely ? you 
wQuld’nt have me leave the children ?” 

William ^thought for* some time in 
silence, and at length answered, “ indeed 
i. Betsy I mukl have you in the manu¬ 
factory if I thought you could do us 
essential service there j because that 
Avould be the be§t means of redlly serving 
the children and theijs parents too, arai 1 
«thiBk, with me nfear you, to take care 
of you, there could i be no danger to 
yourself; I wopld only wish you to go 
in, untie you had instructed others, 
and”- 

Williams reas»ns w^ere cut short by the 
entrance of Ids master, who on jj^aming 
the subject of-their-conversation, and 
perceiving Betsy’s delineation on the 
coffee-cup, entered with still more tlian 
William’s enthusiasm on the subject} and 
on showing it to Mrs. Thorncliffe, she. 
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expressed herself not only, pleased with 
Betsy’s neat performance, but very^much 
vexed with herself, for having never en¬ 
deavoured to obviate tlie want of pat¬ 
terns, which her husband was so fre¬ 
quently lamenting, by endeavouriuf to 
exercise her own^ngenuity,* especially as 
slie had formerly been considered a pro¬ 
ficient in drawing. 

Evbr eager in«the prosecution of a new 

scheme,* though happily schooled in his 

jfpode of conducting it, Mr. Thornclifie,' 

’on tlie following way, did not fail to put 

his wife’s abilities the t^st; and her 

readiness to oblige him seemed to give 

her a new claitir on. liis afi^ctiuns, 

strengthen the tie which bound them to 
• • 
each other, by giving thenob an objeqt of 

mutual care and discussion. After seve- 

ral pleasing patterns,Mrs. Thorncliffo at 

length succeeded in pnodueihg one of 

very superior attractions, and she'thSn 

lost no time in'giving Betsy the neces- 

iSary instructions^ and found her so docile 

e<3 
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in attending, and so neat in executing 
what was given her to do, that she was 
readily pronounced a great acquisition to 
the concern j and her accommodation at 
the manufactory was rendered so retired, 
coSrfbrtable, and every way respectably, 
that the most timid alid fastidious could 
not possibly object to it. Two young 
'■girls and a boy, were placed under her 
guidance, and the faciRy which constant 
practice bestows, soon enabled her to pro¬ 
duce such work, as t<^, give promise 
rivalling the most'ddmirable productions 
of*the celebrated mtfpufactories. 

“ Now,now!” cried William exultingly, 
a"'!' he ,fook a basin ftom the hands of 
iletsy, “ I see what can be done for 
Charley, he-cair mjike strokes and squares 

as well as these, if he is once shown 

• . ‘0 

hew to do,it; the young rogue made 
round o’^ and w*s a thousand times better 
than I could long since, and what are 
these blue lines ? but x’s and v*s and such 
like, combined into bordering ?” 



TALES OF THE PBIORY. 127 

Charley was admitteil, and soon evino 
ed the kind of talent for wfiich Wfliiara 
gave him credit; and to the great sur¬ 
prise of.poor Joseph, received as much 
money for sitting in a chair, scribbling 
wjth a blue stjck, as if he had worlied 
like a slave. Happily the effect of con¬ 
finement, generally prejudicial to the 
health of youth, was dbviated both to< 
Betsy •and Charjey, from the circum¬ 
stance off each continuing to sleep at 
their former hom(^; and as the wages of 
the little* boy wer\j^U to poor Betty, 
she was enabled to ^fbflie him deceitlyT 
and increase all* his comforts along with 
her own, which snppgfting him fqj 
long a period, had grievously diminished. 

AVilliam fiad, during this tiijie, learned- 
at different periods, (tbr often was the sad 
tale interrupted by her tears,^ or broke® 
in upon by the dflties of h#r station,) all. 
that bad befallen Betsy during tkeir* 
long absence; and it appear^H to them 
both, that it was the death of her first 
G 4 
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. mistress, which occurred a month or two 
after William absconded, which had in 
all probability occasioned the report of 
her o'wn death, which had been so pain¬ 
ful to her brother. In the stile and 
oKhography practised by poor Betsy’s 
araanuensisri such an error was easily 
made ; he found that the death of one 
'-tyrant only made way for another, and 
Betsy’s return to the, poor-house, had 
led to scenes of cruelty, and fears of still 
greater; which, in all the most painful 
circumstances, she concealed -from her 
'brother, but she informed him, that the old 
woman’s advice, ever ito, prefer a private 
.Sjpryitude to that of a manufactory, had 
continued still to operate so strongly upon 
her mind, |hat. she had been ever enabled 
to evade it, to and pass her infant years 
under the protection offered by a mistress, 
though fcequpntly administered by those 
who showed little of the humanity, or tiie 
cares, incident to such a situation. 

It was not her first violent lady, wliora 
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Betsy designated her cross mistress, but 

one whose tedioijs fretfulne'ss of temper 

had rendered her life still more intcder- 

ably painful, but who had eventually 

benefited Betsy, by consigning her to a 

relation who was well aware of her tgm-- 
• • 

per, and had witli truly Clyistian kind¬ 
ness healed the wounds she had inflicted* 
and raised up the trembling and halfj 
stupified child, |o health, activity and 
intelligeijce, and at length parted with 
her to Mrs. Thorncliffe, (whom she con¬ 
sidered in a supeV^r rank to herselfi) be¬ 
cause she desired tah bene^ her, •by.a 
more advantageous situation. 

One evening vdien •William was walk¬ 
ing home with Betsy, and adverting"' 
to his ovifi history, when he first trqd* 
those fields dtire-foot, pennyless, hun^^ry, 
and unsheltered, the renfembratice of his 
first meeting with Elizabgjth. burst *so 
strongly and afiectingly upon his tpind* 
that lie asserted, “ no’charity ever equaU 
Jed her’s in taking me, for slie was herself 
c 5 ' 
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poor, and wanted that from otiiers, whkh 
she bestowed upon me.” 

“ And yet,” observed Betsy “ 1 
think I have witnessed in a person not 
equally poor, but yet obliged to labour 
vety hard to procure the necessaries of 
life for a large family,) an act of charity 
still greater.” 

“ Impossible! but I should like to hear 
what it was ?” 

“ I was attending ray cross migtress just 
aftterlentered her'service,to carryaparcel 
to a friend’s house, w;j|4n a viokeut sumi. 
HiCr 'ihower«drove jus into the kitchen of 
a little farmer; the mak^,r of the house 
epjered it just beforeais, he was a civil 
man, and offered us chairs very kindly; 
his children, ope after another, to the 
number of five, ran in; they were, with 
ope exceptwn, all fin6 ruddy boys ; but 
my mistr«s?.wl\p never saw any side but 
the <?ark one, iock no notice of any of 
them, but she fixed her eyes on one poor, 
pale-looking Kttle creature, about two 
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years old, who, the moment the farmer 
was seated, embraced his leg; and cling¬ 
ing to him like a weak tendril round a 
sturdy oak 5 begged him, as well as it was 
able, to go out no more. 

“ What a poor looking sickly things* ‘ 
su'd my mistress. 

“ But he be a varry pratty one lor all 
that,” said the farmer. 

“ It js natural for people to think well, 
of their own.” 

“ Why e’es, but this’n be ray own, aij 
it*ben’t, 43 one say, but somehow I 
loves it just the seame, for it jja’ costema 
mony a hour’s sorlow—” 

My mistress had.no iMimanity, but she 
had abundance of curiosity, a?id sTI^ai 
«juired whaffthe farmer meant. 

“ Why, madam,” safd he, turning tKc 
child’s face toward? us, as’he platjcd him 
on his knee, and Jaid hfs little^ioad upon^ 
his bosom ; “ if ye please to look at J.hi^ 
poor .child’s featiyres, you may soon see 
wha is his feather* if so be you’re ac- 

G 6 
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quainted with our squire at the great 
house over'the way there j his mother, 
poor lass, was a very young creature, as 
was niece to his housekeeper j and dear 
heart! I suppose she went to see her 
a;^t, and went, and went, till as one may 
say, she ca^me to a end; but still, 
poor 'eratur, she wor soa modest she 
never could be brought to tell any thing 
about it, and as he never took no, notice 
.of her, why she came to poverty and dis¬ 
grace, and all tltat without any help ot 
any kind j but all thj|^ is no part of my 
gtORy.” 

“ No I why, what' is your story then ?” 

“ Why, you see, I |£new nought of all 
'this, "Sll I'knowed was, that this child was 
nursed out by my gates here, and they 
said as how its mother was a mantua 
maker in S—; and, that she was a go- 
fng in a^de'cline, and a$ I thought, may 
,be yjould’nt pay for it, for whenever I 
went to the door to sup my porridge pr 
my broth, there this poor little mopppt, 
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thof it could hardly walk, it would come 
clinging about me to get a drop, and 
after children too; what! th* varry 
youngest wad save a sup for it,, for they 
all saw it were pined, and it went to 
heart soa, I didn’t know what to do; ^ov 
you see I’ve five if my own, tind njy wife 
were coming on, and she be at best a 
very sickly woman, an very willing to* 
w'ork nboon her ^rength, soa I could’nt 
think a laying a fresh burden on her par¬ 
ticularly then, f<|r she* wer more out'a 
Spirits than I c\'\ knew her, and so it 
passed on for a long time, aftd this poor 
thing grew thinner and paler every day, 
till at last it plesfsed.God, wife juui S. 
coming fro’ church one Sunday, came to 
a sort of 1 understandiag, »she said 
how, ‘ she parfitly longed to have this 

child, but how coufd she think a burthea- 

• • 

ing me?’ O lard'! madam# hcRv biy heart 
did jump; I made noa^more bones ob itj 
but hoame 1 brings him, and.as it pleased 
God to take our little qne, why we ly» 
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nursed him like a baby, an raised him 
up'as it were from death’s door.” 

He looks little better , th^ death 
now,” said my mistress, that she might 
. damp the generous heart of the honest 
fartner; but she said wrong, for the child, 
though delfoate, was' very pretty, and 
evidently so beloved by every one in tiie 
'iiouse, that'^it was delightful to witness 
it; “and I think you..must allow Wil¬ 
liam, that farmer S-n was .as good as 

Elizabetli Allen ;"and l;is wife, who was, 
indeed, a very ailing/Zvolnan, at least as 
luimane and kind as, either; because she 
knew the weight so young a child would 
■iacwtajdy lay iipdn iierself.” 

“ I will not,” said William, “ dispute 
th§ point, .^br you have awSkened my 
curiosity more than you are aware, 
though it is not,^ I trust, of the satne 
nature with, that of your mistress — pray 
ciid you learn any more about this boy ?” 

“ Oh, yes! I lived, you know, within 
a, mile; I saw him often after tliat, and 
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a very pretty child he grew; lus poor 
mother died a fpw months alter this 
time,.aiM h^s wicked father, whenever 
did any ^ling for him, went abroad, and 
he, poor thing, as 1 heard since I came 
away, came to a very bad end.” 

“ How! was he killed ?” 

“ No, worse than that, poor thing, he 
was stolen by gipsies.” 

“ Sloien, say yog% what was his name?” 

“ I thinji it was Charles, but am not 
certain.” ,, 

Blit you knoV Uie name of tlio gen¬ 
tleman, his father.” 

“ Oh, yes! it ivas Squire Canieril, of 
Brook-Grove.” 

“ It is all quite, quite plain, that very 
c-hild is the* Charley whom .you hav^ 
been teaching to paint the plates.” 

“ Indeed! but I do not doqbt it, for- 
,ever since I first siw' that boy, 5* fancied 
I liad seen him before, but never codld 
recollect where; hmv happy will it make 
the good farmer, whom I yejoice to say. 
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is now a richer man than he was then, 
to learn that his poor pet is neither mur¬ 
dered nor brought up to the gallows, as 
he too often foretold he was.” 

William gave a sigh to the recollection 
Charley’s early likelihood of fulfilling 
the farmei’^s predictihn, but he was silent 
on the subject, even to Betsy, for he 
was fully convinced that the cares of 
Elizabeth on this head had been finally 
successful, and that Charley ^was at this 
'time not only 'genemlly well disposed, 
but deeply embuedrwith a thorough de¬ 
testation bf all ba4 practices, and a just 
dread of his former habits, which rcn- 
darad him even nrore than commonly 
observant over his own heart and his 
.ponduct. 
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CHAP. X.. 


The end of that man is: peace. 


Paovcaes. 


When the circumstances of Charley’s 
birth were talked over at the cottage, 
the poor boy displayed much sensibility 
and gratitude to l^s early preserver, and 
w'ith great celei1ij\set about writing a 
letter to the worthy^ man, tcv whonf he 
liad unconsciously owed so many obli¬ 
gations. It is probable that a little j)ride_ 
of birth, notwithstanding the actual dis¬ 
grace of it,* might have piingled in his- 
sensations, if it had nol been suppressed 
by the reiterated opinions*of the* friends 
around him, on tlie conduct of his father,, 
who, so far from speaking of him with 
tenderness as a man of *far suf)erior rank 
to their own, with great justice ren- 
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tiered that circumstance the basis of their 
accusation, and hesitated not to pro¬ 
nounce that man a sinner of the deepest 
die, who could desert the creature he had 
betrayed, and leave his helpless offspring 
’Sterally to perish, as mpst probably )jis 
motljer had done, fth' want of common 
necessaries. All the errors of which 
Charley had, or was ever likely to have 
committed, were placed at hiS door, 
(where justice itself might indeed lay 
them,) and over a fatj^er so stained with 
sin, so marked witlwxhe finger of scorn 
*by those oh whose jjidgment he naturally 
relied, it was impossible to exult even 
arrayed in .the* trappings of that 
splendor, on which the poor are too apt 
'tQ look wkh envy, and approach with 
delight. 

It will be readily cohceived that the 
•good fafmer beard not only with plea- 
‘snre, from one whom he had lost so long, 
but that he also still desired to forward 
his welfare, and pressed upon him the 
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necessity of improving his education, for 
wliich he kindly offered to pay, and pre¬ 
mised that hy-and-bye he would treat 
him \vith,a journey to his old home, pro¬ 
vided he had a good account of him from 
his.present masters. There appeared iii 
tlie honest man’s lelter some •suspipons 
as to the principles the boy must neces¬ 
sarily have imbibed from the company he 
had kept; and sonae mysterious allusions 
as to that whicff^e might yet be called 
to keep, on neither of which subjects 
William in* reading She letter chose to 
dilate. His humanity would hot allow 
iiim to pain the boy by the former, and 
his good sense tauglft him to considsjcjj* 
(ittei'ly improbable that a father who shut 
his ears to tllle first pleadings of nature* 
who in the vile selfishness of his soul, 
abandoned even the young and lovely 
creature, whose only fault ♦appeated to 
be submission to his will, and ^affectida 
for his person, w'ouid ever return to the 
common feelings of nature qnd humanity. 
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SO far as to provide for his ill-fated 
ofispring. 

“ Mind your business, ’mprove your¬ 
self, and you’ll be a man without any 
body’s help,” was the constant language 
of William to Charles; and as he furnish¬ 
ed ,^n ekample and a proof of the 
•truth of his assertion, the timid boy, who 
was ever too much inclined to lean on 
some person, or indulge some hope which 
militated against his own independence, 
became at length cofkscious of the possi¬ 
bility of standing s^oue, and even of the 
power of helping ,thpse whom he loved. 
The inclination to do this he never want- 
•ofl^fbr even the barbarity under which, 
he had suffered had never hardened his 
^heart; he was a reed easily bent, and 
happy was h for him that in the most 
critical period of his life he fell into 
hands' capable of moulding him to vir¬ 
tue ; happily William possessed over him 
an influence as unbounded as it was be¬ 
neficial and .which prevented him from 
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becoming a great enthusiast in reli¬ 
gion even at this.early age; for Hum- 
plu'ies and lus associates, rejoicing over 
his redemption from the gross sins taught 
by his vagrant mother, were ever on 
tlie watch to possess his mind with 
some wild conception to whichj:he} 
gave the name of inspiration; and to 
which even Betty, with her far superior 
imdersJanding, might have tacitly sub¬ 
mitted from hK habit of doing so, to 
those whom she kerned her superiors ill 
divine light. lt\s a fact which will 
not be disputed Ijy those whb are well 
acquainted with the power exercised 
by the Methodist* pr.e^chers^an4«jcigfis 
leaders, that their influence is not less 
than that practised b^ the .Church pj 
Rome; how far this may^, or may, not 
be beneficial, is a questioq not nou 
under examination. 

Nearly tw'o years passed after thtf af 
rival of Betsy ia, progressive improve 
ment at the manufactory, without anj 
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thing remarkable occurring. During 
tWs time the quiet industry and careful 
neatness of this good girl, had enabled 
lier to prove a useful instructress to seve¬ 
ral young people, whose talents proved 
'eVentuall}’^ superior to lier own j and she 
was ^ this'period, enabled to return as 
she had ever wished to do, to her indul¬ 
gent mistress, at the same time that her 
brother, who had neafjy closed iiis ap¬ 
prenticeship, was consi4j;’rably..advanced 
in his situation ; and y.as promised that 
on its expiration he Vould be established 
ds an over-looker qpd^ instructor of his 
fellow-workmen, and that his place 
WQuItl rendere'd lucrative as well as 
respectable. 

William <would have been happy if 
this time had already commenced, for 
like other iipproving young men he had 
found his. sexpences of late in suitable 
clothes and books requisite for the pro- 
motion of nis knowledge in his business, 
consume the greatest part of his extra 



TALES OF THE PRIORY. 143 

warnings, a good deal of which had of late 
been in a measure kept bacl; by Hum* 
])liiies, who seemed to dread the time 
wlien his controul over him would end, 
and to be jealous of ev'erylielp that was 
given him. Poor Joseph was again un¬ 
able to work, and there was»every ap¬ 
pearance of lingering disease about him 
which would eventually prove fatal; 
and it was evidenUthat although Betty’s 
cheerfulne:^ alWt patieuce never failed, 
yet her powers %f providing for his 
wants must clo see, Sipcause he was per¬ 
petually calling upon^ her for attenti<Jhs 
which precluded .all other labour. 

There were now, however, i^ny 
helping hands ; for Mary had become so 
useful a scfvaut that bet w^ges were 
more than doubled. Betsy insisted on 
being considered one* of the ’famify, and 
jier labours in the m'anyfaqtopy had 
made her rich, and Charles appeared-to 
gain a stimulant to exertion .such as he 
Jiad never found before- The heart of 
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Betty was not less supported through 
her long trial by tl]^eir kindness, than 
her little household by tlifir assistance, 
but still she was a great sufferer in 
points where they could not relieve her; 
and at length she became evidently so 
w'orn dow« by the task, that Mary 
determined to share with her the me¬ 
lancholy employment of nursing her 
father. 

Betty, with her usu^. good. sense and 
'considerate kindness, opposed this deter¬ 
mination, alledging z^thfe power of pto- 
cufing assistance without depriving her 
daughter of an excellent place and her 
gQpd mistress Of a servant, whose con¬ 
duct and activity Avas now in a humble 
degree rewarding that benevolence, 
which had heretofore nourished and 
.instructed, her lor ‘that very purpose. 
William .agrepd with his mother, and an 
'old woman was procured in the ne^h- 
bourhood, who although unable for 
other work, yet greatly alleviated poor 
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.lobcph’s suflerings by unremitting watch¬ 
fulness and that patience his unhapjty 
temper, now irritated by perpetual 
|iain, required from an attendant. 

Betty iuid, for the last year or two, 
attended regularly at her own parish 
fiuneb, but she had not theiefore^br- 
sakeu the meeting, where she always 
went ill the evening, provided Joseph’s 
situation permitted* it; for Betty had 
never al!ov/ea'*Vrselfi like Susan, to 
siyipose that an '\ctual'duty could be 
evaded in order lo*procure a pleasure 
or advantage to hersplf, becahse that 
advantage might .be deemed an act of 
woitship. With some* ol' .Rer own peo.pJ%' 
as she ever considered them, she was 
condemned ds a sort of* schismatic,, 
but the wiser and better, though the 
most inconsiderable in point of .number, 
continueti to treat’ her as ^he^' 6ught, 
and to visit and console her and her 
afflicted partner, as much ae lay in 
their power. 


VOL. IV. 


H 
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Many a simple but pious prayer was 
breathed round the b^d of Joseph, who 
fervently united in every petition, and 
even appeared to receive from such 
exercise a new portion of faith and 
patience ; till by degrees every jarring 
element iirhis composition began to sub¬ 
side, and the weaker he became, the 
more he was resigned, Mary had fre¬ 
quently wished her . master, whom she 
loved and revered cx^i,,caingly, to visit 
her dying, -^jarfcnt; tnd when at tliis 
wt'i'iod she desired/he woidd have *Uie 
goodness* to call, jie^did not hesitate to 
do so, although under the })ersnasioii 
his^ visit \voultt be little agreeable 
to its object. 

. But Mr.'Greville was ‘ received bv 

< 

.Toseph with a warmth of gratitude, 
which as.sured him that the poor man 
felt a^ iiasti as a father; and when on 
further conversation he heard him* con¬ 
fess, with- the utmost candour, that he 
iiad all his life long indulged a temper 
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whicli he was now convinced was far from 
that spirit under whose influence he had 
prolcssed to *act, the j)astor w'as con¬ 
vinced, not only of his sincerity, but 
that Ids judgment W'as, thougli late, yet- 
trnly enlightened, and he wished tliat 
his visits in person had connnenced'St an 
earlier ])criod. From this time they 
were frequent, and attended with com- 
fbit to both „^)ai’ties, wdiile the plain 
and yet frcqueut.y aflecfing discourses 
of tlie minister, deeply impressed on the 
lew who heard them, w'cre spread Isy 
them tlirough a wide* circle of serious 
\isitants, and tende^, iq a surprising 
manner, to bring back the stray*flock ol‘ 
Mr. Greville,^and knit those who were 
already restored in a bond of afiection' 
to him and to each • other; whidi has 
never sirx;e been bipken. • 

* Joseph’s departure was peaceful, ami 
so far happy j but ^it waS unmiirked by 
the language of either triumph or de- 
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spondency (from which he was entirely 
free) ; of course it afforded no peculiar 
triumph for the sect to which he had be¬ 
longed ; yet it was perfectly satisfactor} 
^to all who had attended his sick bed, and 
they silently returned to that communion 
froix-uwhic'li they had departed, in the 
hope of enjoying like comfort in the lioui 
of their departure. 

The old woman di’d not leave Betty 
until the night of poo^.joseph’s funeral, 
when Mrs. Greville, (well aware l\ow try¬ 
ing is that melancfioly stillness, which 
succeeds the distressing anxiety, wliich, 
though it wounds, yet occupies the mind,) 
hRit kindly promised tliat Mary should 
come down and sleep with he^'. Unfor¬ 
tunately, ft happened that William, whose 
attentions during the whole of this trying 
time had Been as unremitting as might be 
expectetl 'frotn his character, and \^om' 
the dying man‘- had blessed a thousand 
times as his son and liis supporter, was 
detained by Mr. Greville; so that he 
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*jould neither accompany his mother anti 
Mary, nor see th§ poor woman home, 
which was alsp his intention. After wait¬ 
ing for him some time, she set out in the 
dark, and, in her impatience to reach her 
iiome, stumbled near its entrance, and, 
slipping down the Steps which ledjto it, 
fell with such violence, that she was taken 
up by the people who shared her dwell¬ 
ing, bleeding, brujsed, and almost life¬ 
less. 

"When poor BeiNy leartied, on the fol¬ 
lowing mcH-ning, * th« accident of her 
humble friend, forgetful of all*her past 
fatigue, she hastened to her bed-side, and 
took upon herself tlfe offices of^a nnsso, 
as well as those of a consoler. It was 
but too evideftt that the duties of the for-, 
mer would not be long called for, and 
that the latter were une(|ual, in any de¬ 
gree, to allay the uncontrpllabld grief 
whi^ affected the unhappy patient, add 
which her personal sufferings, however 
great, could not account for. 

’ H *3 
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“ But, Sarah, tell me why you cry so : 
it cannot hfe your pain, surely ?” 

“ Oh, no, no 1 it is all for poor Frank, 
iny grandson Frank j he has no relation 
in tlic wide \forld but me. I was afeard 
iie would have come home last night; and 
it was that put me i>. such a hurry. But 
now, when becomes, what a sight will it 
he I’or him to see.” 


“ Yes, but young people get over 
things. Don’t Iret so.^-' , 

“ He cannot-get oytr it; he is a poor, 
lame, helpless creatvl'e,‘that cannot mnin- 


taln hinwelfl Oh^ Betty! Betty! you 
have no notion ot mj^ misery; for 1 


know, when l»am *gone, he must go to 
the woi^house: and there he will be 


knocked .abqut by every'body. God 
help him! he cannot w'ork, he have had 
no larnin; for it has been with great 
trouble.! have'rearecl him at all; andy 
peor thing, he be so plain, nobod^will 
love him.. Besides, he be so cross and 
waspish, fretting continually, as it were. 



TALES OP Till-; PRIORY, I'jl 

because he ben’t like other folks; that, 
altogether, nobocljg can love liim, barring 
it was a poor,grandmother like me.” 

“ God w’ill raise him friends,” said 
Hetty. 

,A deep groan of unbelief was all the 
poor woman’s ansv^cr j and ki evei’y in» 
terval of pain, she continued to lament 
this unhappy being in terms that bespoke 
compassion, yet li»rbade the hope of ob¬ 
taining iU said, “ That when a 

child, he had th^misfortune to fall from 
the mast of a vessai and break his back¬ 
bone and his leg,^ by which his growtff 
and health wece so much injured, that, 
although in his sevtmtcCnth year, hjg 
only the usual height of a boy at ten j 
that the snflill-pox had lef t him blear-eyed 
and sadly scarred ; and that, although he 

had never manifested a wicked, or even 

• • • 

mischievous disposition, f,lie ttaftness of. 
hil^replies, and even the acuteness of hfs 
feelings, made en^ery one his enemy. 
And think, only think, how such a poor 

H 4 
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thing will be used in a place where he 
lias no one \o stand up for him ; no one 
to care whether he lives or dies ; no one 
to remember, as I do, that his poor mo¬ 
ther was as sweet a lass as ever was seen, 
*^and Ids father a brave sailor, that died, 
jighting for his king and country ! t)li, 
Betty ! if he was like your boys, I could 
leave him with an easy heart; such lads 
as they will make friends every where; 
but mj/ poor Frank !” 

Betty’s heart beat tfioiently, and rose 
to her lips ; but she ©lieOked horseltj aiid 
uet'ennined to see William belbre she 
ventured to enthrall Iscrself with a pro¬ 
mise she could -scarcely fail to repent. 
Her cogitations were interrupted by the 
object of thent, who, rushirtg into the 
poor woman’s room, with all the violence 
Ids feeble limbs permitted, threw himself 
upon the bed in an agony of sorrow that 
woidd not, could not be suppressed, try¬ 
ing only, “ My granny, my granny !” 

Betty suffered this effusion of grief to 
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exhaust itself be'ore she spoke, when she 
observed, “ Tliat p^oor Sarah was bruised 
sadly, and Ik^ had better not touch her.” 

The boy left the bed ; but he regarded 
the admonislier with a severe look, and, 
without deigning to speak to her, made 
a inultiltidc of ea^er eiiquirfes of his' 
grandnioiher, “ how she came by her 
injuries;” to which the poor exhausted 
and aifficted wontfin was unable to re- 
])ly, and \\ililcli‘*iit length, he permitted 
Hetty to answer; but wrienever she en- 
detivoured.to give hi»n any personal coni- 
ibrt, he replied, j'hyriishly, Ahe, its 
fine talking! IfsJie shoidd die, can I die 
: oo ? Answer me thSt 

In the covirsc of the night, during 
which he n<^cr lelt the siek woman for 

a moment, llettv satisfied herself in two 

* ♦ • • 

points of great moment: “ d his poor 
^creature,” said she, “ is c%paUle*of the 
strongest afiection, and ,he is po fool.”* 
Her heart seemed*fo hover over him to 
»!o him good, to soften th^severity of his, 
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sufferings, to humanise his manners 9 
ittit, like th*c patriarch’s dove, it was re- 
])e]led to its own home, unable to find 
even a momentary resting place. 

When the apothecary, for whom Betty 
had sent, made liis appearance, the poor 
boy witlitVew, and she then learnt, with 
sincoTe sorrow, that such was the vio¬ 
lence of the fever, it was not likely that 
the patient would livejnany days; and as 
this was mentioned with little regard to 
the feelings of the .patient, her grief 
lor the boy broke.. Oiit into, a violent 
paroxysm ; which the medical man con¬ 
sidered as the beginning of delirium. It 
had never occurred- to Betty to witness 
this stateof disease, and her spirits, weak¬ 
ened by Jong exertion, shrunk lioni it 
with equal sympathy and terror. One 
moment she prayed for help to God, the 
next she. besought the sufferer to com- 
pose herself; and at length, with fadlter- 
ing accents, promised, “ that so far as it 
lay in her power, she wo^^^ake up her 
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acldetl, inuler the encouragement given 

by William’s (leclaration*, “ that she 
*' • 

should not, in a*ny cast', ])art with him; 
and this jnomise was repeated by them 
both to the giutef'ul IVaRk, who testified, 
as lar as he was able, the consolation 
’their goodness baetouod. 

William was indeed, by thft means, 
rendered sosnewhat more easy as to his 
motlver’s })ower, of supporting the crip¬ 
ple, Ibr^ Fftvniv was well known in his 
own parish, which was not that of Jiis 
•benelucjtors, ant^ the aversion he had 
pretty generally inspired, r(yidered»tl*n> 
willing to dispose of him ; but in a short* 
time, when, from knowing poor Betty’s 
character and Willfara’s alSo, they be¬ 
came persuaded that he would not be re¬ 
turned to their jurisdiction, even if the 
pittance granted for his Support was with;;^ 
drav^n, with tfie usdal policy, of village 
dverseers, his presence m the workhojise 
was d«emanded, ancF, in ^ consetpience, 
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Betty was reduced to abide the conse¬ 
quence of hcr*adoption. 

It will be readily conceived, that the 
trials of this benevolent woman, with the 
unhappy object of her care, I'ar exceeded 
any she had-hitherto experienced in her 
.maternal cares; for, although she soon 
perceived that Frank I’elt for her all the 
love, and much more gratitude than he 
liad entertained for his grandmother, yet 
he was also given to treat ker with as 
little ceremony; and his ill-humour, his 
ailments, and his wants, tbrmed succes- 
-ivv trials tlirough many a wearisome day, 
in which her pity was painfully excited, 
her temper severely; trial, and her hcaltli 
•sensibly affe*cted. These trials she telt 
the liarder, because she was no6v so situ¬ 
ated as to have enjoyed comj)arative 
^ comfort, for William had engaged to pay 
her rent, ..Charles frequently made her 
littje ))resents of'‘tea, and her own earn- 
ing.s were eqtial to her wants. 
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Happily for Klizabctli, she ever looked 
t)i) tlie best side of her sitifatioii. The 
more siie siitfered, from Frank’s unhappy 
‘iisposition or sickly frame, the more she 
■ •onsoh'd lierself with the belief tiiat she 
■A as he!j)i!!g him, or improving her own 
mind; and as she •perceived# that, how’^ 
<'vei untoward iic might be, yet there 
. a!! im])rovement, even in his man- 

;■( ; wliieh was noticed bv all who saw 
'lim only i)cc?isionally, and she was lier- 
s( ii certain tliat his health was much 
belter, slue loiinfl consolation in the cir- 
• iimstance which, Jf,it did no^repaylief 
'.wderings, yet softened them. Her hap- 
pn sf hours were tffOse ^vhich she could 
afford to teach Frank to react j for the 
avidity witlFwliich he seized instruction, 
and the cpiickness wdth which he imbibed 
ihe little knowledge she coujd bestow,, 
appeared to her almost’miracwlotis; and. 
when, after a time, he became ablo t« 
read to her, and ^o feast oij the books 
: iie could bprrpw for him, his bad temper 
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iind his complaints nearly vanished toge- 
tlijer; and the unhappy being, conscious 
that his tniud, at least, bore some parity 
with those of his fellow men, seemed to 
step into a new existence, and become 
aware of the obligations it imposed, and 
fhe aflections it exercised. 

William now closed his minority, and 
with thankfulness accepted the regular 
servitude offered by hk; masters; ‘but he 
could not quit the roof which had now 
sheltered him so many years, and in 
which he had witnessed such important, 
and‘ of late such happy changes, without 
being much aflectcd. This change was 
not, however, pressed upon him, for Mr. 
Thornclilfe desired him to remain so long 
as it suited him, and he avifiled himself 
of the invitation, not less to suit his con¬ 
venience than to effect one of the best 
purposes of his heart, and which he ful¬ 
filled not only as a generous impulse but 
a religious obligation, which marked his 
own gratitude to that heavenly hand 
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vvhicii liiul loil him f'lom an infancy ol' 
wretchedness to a nianhooU of respect¬ 
ability and independence. 

At a \ilia;j,e, about two miles distant 
from iictt^’s cottage, bift on the oj)po- 
siie side of it to the village in whicli 
Mr. Thoriielifle i\!sided, tlvere was an 
excellent schoolmaster, under wli'bse in¬ 
structions W'iiliam determined to place 
poor 4'Vank for /)uc whole year; fully 
persuadcil, that at his age, and with his 
evident eagerness lor loarning, he would 
gain su<;h kntfvvl^Llge as might enable 
him to earn his bread, eitlw as afi lA- 
Icrior clerk in^tTie manufactory, or an 
assistant in a school. The grateful youth 
had long wished to remove Betty to the 
place whejie he resided, tjiat he might be 
enabled either to board with her, or* in 
some way [)ay her* those personal atten¬ 
tions which his engagements* at* the mi^- 
nufactory, (and, perhaps, at the parso«- 
age,) rendered it next to i,m 2 )ossible he 
could {jet;fofm. But like the mother he 
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Jovecl, his heart knew no selfish pleasures, 
anti Ills self-imposed duties rose para¬ 
mount to his desires witli ^the greater 
elasticity, from the consciousness that, 
although Klizahcth had no enjoyment in 
existence to be compared with his society, 
yet she wou.Jd greatly *])refer this scheme 
of benefiting the object of her daily 
solicitude and wearisome care. 

As it was not difficult even for “Frank 
to walk the necessary distance,, carrying 
liis provision for-the day with him, the 
schemewas immediately c'arriedintoefiecl. 
A tfme had been, when the poor youth 
would have positively rejected it, from 
the liorror he had entertained of being 
' rendered the laughing-stock of the schoob 
' boys ; and the ^version which* he seemed 
to have for all his species, especially of 
Jiis own sex and age.' The kindness of 
William and Charles had ameliorated his 
feelings towards others, and the spark 
of knowledge implanted by Betty', had 
awakened a sense of power, w'hich in- 
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spired him with courage to pursue it, and 
with such sensa^'ons iie accepted The 
offered hoon.with thankful joy- 

Frank.’s improvement kept pace witli 
the wishes, and exceeded tiic hopes of 
hts young benefactor, while his bodily 
strength increased from the itigul^rity of 
his exercise and the cheerfulness of his 
mind; his voice, unlike his diminutive 
form, was manly? clear, and sonorous, 
and he soon read with such profiriety, 
that he was made the tbacher of a class 
of Sunday scholars? where he attracted 
the attention of tlic sector, wlfbse encou¬ 
raging praise added new incitement to 
his perseverance, and .procured him -in 
creased respect from the half-taught, and 
half-subduetl spirits, of the young urchips 
who surrounded him. 

But, alas! while this last, and most 
hopeless of Elizabeth’s t»oyS was thus 
rising above the complicated, trammels 
which had so lon'g enthralled him; she 
was sinking, day l^y day, into a state of 
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nervous debility, the efiect of exertion 
beyond her strength ; .and her habit of 
concealing petty disorders, ajid subduing 
natural complaints, lest they, should 
wound those who loved her, had operated 
so far, that although her illness hud come 
by very Slow degrees, it ap])carcd to 
reach its acme' suddenly, to those who 
did not see her frecpiently, and who were 
ready to I'aisc heaven Vnd earth ni her 
behalfi when their eyes were opened to 
h'er danger. Of all who had reason to 
love her, Mary appeared at this titne 
most awakSned to a «erjse of her virtues, 
and in the eyes of WilHam she gained 
aU that excellence in Iierselfi which she 
now extolled in her mother-in-law, and 
m^ny a long consultation lor the good of 
Elizabeth ensued, wjuch bound them 
■both not lass to her thap to each.other. 
But it \va&* neither by the help of me- 
dicifie, noj' the .alarmed and anxious 
attendance ‘of those \vho could only 
snatch occasionallv tbeir nower of ad- 
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ministering aid, tliat the lingering dis¬ 
ease of’ their maternal friend could te 
alleviiited, thongli it might be soothed. 
Frank alone, proved in this trying period 
her most eflectnal assistant, and from the 
improvement in his own s[)irit.s, he was 
led from the first 1:o believe* she ^uld- 
recover, and that hope sustained him 
through an afHiction whicli his sensibility 

rendered otherwise severe. 

• 

Ever aQCustomed to tlawdle by the side 
of his grandmother, all the little he had 
ever done, previolis to his residence with 
Betty, had been ^co^king thetr dinner^ 
that the poor w'pman might be kept at 

her wheel. His gi'Undftiother had bectL 

* « # • 

a neat and notable housewife, and Frank 
could make»a basin of brath or gruel, as 
well as herselfi and was as neat in all he 
did, so that his attentions to ^)oor Betty 
at that period of languishment, Vtere not 
less those of a daughter^than a^son; knT! 
the affectionate ’activity he evinced, 
proved that whatever had^bcen the prick- 
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iiiiess of the husk, a sweet l^eruel was 
wilhin. Every morning lie made the 
cottage tidy, and persuadetj his motlier 
to take her breakfast before he departed, 
and every evening iie hastened home, 
wdtii the speed of anxiety, to prepare her 
.Sjipjj^er; to* read lied a chapter in the 
hible,*‘tcH her all tliat he iiad learned 
during the day, or sing one of her fa¬ 
vourite hymns, that it might disjiosc her 
to sleep. Not a cross or unpleasant word 
now' passed his bps; and in nourishing 
his Christian mother, 'with tha<- bread of 
IftVwhich'the word, of God, as read by 
liitn, ever communicated to lict\ he 
seemed to imbibfe th& same benefit him- 
selfi and to become humble, yet firm, 
meek, tractable, and obedient j yet cheer- 
ful, patient, and courageous. 

. Happy it, indeed, for Elizabeth, 
that ever slje had knowm this forlorn and 
desolate being, since no other of her 
children could possibly have rendered 
the attentions she now received from him, 
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without SO ”ar injuring themselves that 
lier grief for their loss would* have oven- 
balanced her benefit* from their presence} 
and it is certain no stranger could so 
efifectually have smoothed the pillow of 
disease, and lightened the languor of 
retirement, as ofte t» whom sli^ had de-, 
voted herself as a parent. This y^ng 
man was also rendered the more valuable 
to her ^t the prqpent period, because 
both her othei» sons were for a time re- 
moved from the neighbourhood, as they 
conceived very unlmckily, though in a 
way that neither could resist. 

We have already said, that William 
had shown considerable* talent in the 
formation of earthenware, and Ss he im¬ 
proved this Jcnowlcdge as much as he 
could, by procuring books with prints 
containing vases, urns, or other subjects 
of the same kind, his ’raastecs jvisely 
afforded him every means *of improve¬ 
ment in their powerIt hlippene'd at this 
time that they were offered as an advan- 
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tageous purchase, a vein of clay in the 
North Riding of Yorkshire, and as William 
was the best judge of its quality, of any 
person about the premises, and could in 
his road to the place where it lay, visit 
the seat of Castle Howard, which had 
.lately been enriched by a splendid col¬ 
lection of antique vases ; it was resolved 
that he should proceed upon a journey 
immediately, which promised him the 
improvement he required, and the plea¬ 
sure he merited. 

As William was.to-ride his master’s 
horse, and appear in every respect 
equipped as an accredited traveller for 
a respectable house, some preparations 
were necessary} and whilst they were 
making, Charles received a letter from 
his first friend, the farmer, in which he 
pressed him to come to his house with¬ 
out R moment’s delay, in such an earnest 
style, that 'Mr. Thorncliffe, who knew 
the poor, bo3r’s early obligations to him. 
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thought it right to allow him to go, and 
kindly furnished him with the* means. 

Leaving Wjlliam to pursue his jour¬ 
ney, we shall follow Betty’s second 
rescued vagabond to the house of that 
friend, whose pity nourished and pro¬ 
tected him in the fitst stage •f his ^n-, 
enviable existence. 
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, CHAP. XL 

The storm bepins: poor wretch. 

That for^^y father’s fahlt art thus exposed 
•Tc loss and what may follow ! Weep I cannot. 

But my heart bleeds for thee. 

Shsksceabe. 

hen Charles arriveid at farmer S- 's 

dwelling, he fpund himself in a more 
comfortable house „thr,n his early, or^ra¬ 
il .er id^al recollections had depicted j 
but he was received' with such an air of 
questioning surprise, as to his identity, 
that he could not forbear feeling much 
embarrassment, especially as they all ap- 
‘pealed to his memory for circumstances 
over which it had no power} and al¬ 
though he was really disposed to feel 
most gratefully the kindness he had ex¬ 
perienced, yet, because he could not 
trace the way in which it was received, 
7 
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iittle credit was given to his good in- 
tentions. 

The farmer had* dwelt so long on the 
memory, and regretted so sincerely the 
famished babe who had hung round his^ 
neck and fed out of his cup, that he had 
forgotten that l»ab<? must haj^e by this 
time approached manhood 5 and hiS^od 
wife evidently entertained the same feel¬ 
ings. Their two .eldest sons had some 
pleasant recoHections of a little boy whom 
they had been fond of, find whom they, 
now came ^ from thejr occupations in the 
neighbourhood to meet; biij: as t4(«« 
younger children professed to have no 
remembrance of himtwhsitever, at length 
the same deficiency in ‘the stranger was 
allowed fo |^e natural; and he was in a 
great measure restored to their good 
graces, especially as they allowed that bis 
features^were mofe like* the squife than 
' ever; and, in short, he waS in size, copi*, 
plexion, and evejy thihg, hi^ “ parfit 
moral.” 

r 8 
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As the farmer said this, he chuckled 
inwardly with some most happy conceit, 
which he thought too precious for com¬ 
munication to any human being save his 
wife; and nith her he held communi¬ 
cation only by intelligent looks, and the 
frequentl;^ repeated interjection of, “ It’ll 
d(^’H>’*‘ I sees it’ll do.” 

To explain this to the reader: al¬ 
though Charles must still be in the dai'k, 
it is necessary to say,' tliafc Mr. Canteril, 
after some years’ residence abroad, (dur¬ 
ing which he had, from the state of the 
:rpntinent at that time experienced in- 
conveniencies which had injured his 
health,) some otjher years spent principally 
in London, was now returned to his pa¬ 
ternal seat in the country for the benefit 
of his native air, as lie was iar advanced 
in a consumption. 

From the time that the farmer had 
learnt that Charles was alive, and living 
among honest folks, he had never tailed 
to hoj>^ that by some lucky turn he would 
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be thrown under the notice, and contract 
the compassion of the squife; and his 
wife, who had a strong spice of the Ro¬ 
mantic in her disposition, (which is a turn 
more or'iess to be found, perhaps, in all 
her sex, who are gifted with her genuine 
humanity and <iappy ignorance of life,) 
ever encouraged the idea, ai?d e'v^ra-per- 
suaded him to think he might be the 
mean^ of effecting it. Years had rolled 
on without, bridging this much-desired 
object ne’arer, when the week before, it 
sjruck the hongst^man, that if Charles 
could be’brought before his father alj^t 
once, as be rode «5uf in his- Bath chair in 
tlie park, the business would be done, 
and the cry of nature, or tjie voice 
^Dscience be heard in his bosom. 

“ He is £ dying maif, that’s for cer¬ 
tain,” said the farmer j “ and he is a 
childless man, except for this*p<wr t^y.” 

“ That's more than we can tell, Jphn^’* 
said his wife. «« I have always heard 
him called a bad man \ and ^ey say. 
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every new sin Imrdens the heart. Buts 
h 9 wever, wt’ will do our best; he cannot 
but prove a father to such a boy as 
this.” 

The best Mrs. S- conceived it in 

her power to do, was to dress Charles in 
the handsQmest clothing’ her house af- 
fbrdetli and to comb again and again his 
hair, which was very luxuriant, in such a 
way over his forehead, ps she remembered 
to have seen in a picture of the squire in 
Brook Grove. That done, she desiretl 
him to accompany her-master, “ who 
going to show him the park, where 
somebody lived, that was something to 
him.” 

Charles 'Coloured highly; and he would 
have enquired about this somebo'dy, but 
a 'Sense of bitter shame, of degradation, 
which in his case is so unhappily trans¬ 
ferred from the guilty to the inftocent, 
forbade his utterance of a single word ; 
and he silently fblfowed the farmer, whose 
irregulaf'"Steps varied from the firm stride 
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of a warrior eager for combaf, to those of 
feeble decrepitude* and lingering inde¬ 
cision. 

The honest man, who now stepped for-, 
ward, as he thought, to vindicate the 
rights of injured* inrJocence ai^ humani¬ 
ty, at the outset felt himself poweffiifui" 
reason, and almost eloquent in speech; 
“ becaiKe for why, he had the right 
side.” But ifr was in vain he repeated 
this to himself a hundred limes together, 
with the re-assurit>g sentences,. “ Ben’t 1 
a true born Englishman, true ti^ 'churcti 
an king; none o' y'-ur Jacobins an’ 
Athaises. Besides, Bowes nothin to no¬ 
body, barring my rent; and that'll come 
wheli renttday comes ; and ’Squire Can- 
teril’s no landlord o’ mine.” All these 
invigorating circumstances were barely 
sufficient to give the necessary .cqtirage 
for addressing a man of supeAor rank and 
elegant manners. §uch il the effect of 
habit, and even of good sense, in ni^rsons 
conscious of deficient’education.' 

1 5 
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Fortunately for tjbe farmer’s scheme, 
the invalid was already in the grounds; 
and as the park which surrounded his 
mansion was dree to foot passengers, the 
'appearance of two persons in the patli 
excited no attention;; and Charles, for a 
"jfJIfjg-space, was enabled to look on the 
person, who, although said to be bis fa¬ 
ther, his heart neither dared nor even de- 
sired to claim as kindred. To his sur¬ 
prise, Mr. Canteril appeared a person 
nearly sixty years of pge, but still very 
Jiandsome, as his features were fine, and 
his complexion titigfed with the hectic 
bloom incident to his disease. He was 
much wppped up, held a cambric hand¬ 
kerchief to his mouth, and was slcwly 
•drawn by one servant, whilst another at¬ 
tended at his side, with medicines and 
restoratives. 

It Was evident that the sands of life 
% 

were yunningjow, and that the closing 
hour of such a fragile being might be 
precipuvted by an affecting appeal, or 
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ail unexpected incident; .the fanner's 
pity for a man so *situated, operated still 
more stron^y on his conduct than his 
own previous fears had •done; and he 
felt that after all, his admirable plans aifd 
his fine-connedspepches must drop to the 
ground. But such was his a^taticp^ihat 
at the very moment he determined to 
withdraw, he was in fact standing bolt 
upright befqre tfie chair, with the air of 
one who*had important business with its 
inhabitant. 

Mr. Chnteril, by a motion, .which ^a s 
understood by his attendant (with whom 
his disorder had taught him to converse 
by signs), signified his pleasure to stoi%. 
aiod at tiie same moment the servant told, 

S-r thit “ if he had any thing to say, 

his Honour would hear him; but he must 
use as /ew word§ as possible. 

The firmer and his pro|eg^ alike stood 
bareheaded at this moment } and Chsu’les, 
though a little Behind, was in the 
view of the invalid, his qlear ji&mplexioo 
1 6 * 
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varying every moment from pearly white¬ 
ness to glowing red.' His eyos were 
downcast, and their long lashes were 
moistened with tears. No doubt was en- 
t6rtained by the invalid that he was a 
petitioner..of" some kind, though his ap- 
pCJJwaoce in' other respects was very un¬ 
like one ; he was, however, determined to 
relieve him, for his featui es were in his 
eyes particularly prepossessing. He look¬ 
ed to the farmer, w ho had twice stoutly 
hemmed for explanation. 

Why,. Sir — your Honour —all 1 
have to say be this —> tliere he stands, and 
there you sits; and barfing that he be 
v, ell, and you be sick, that he be young 
and you be oldish (no offence 1 hope$ 
why every body must see yoii be, as it 
were, the seame person.” 

The cheek of the invalid flushed with 
a'deeper*dye, and his pulse trebled its 
feverish fluttering::, but he answered only 
by' directing 'a glance (now but half un¬ 
derstood)^'' his attendant, who, probably 
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to ’satisfy his own curiosity^ desired the 
farmer to “ say all he liad to say plainly 
and quickly.* 

“ Why so I wull,” replied he tartly j 
” but I was a little flamagusted with seeing 
his Honour soa» bad, and besides didn’t 
think it quite a proper subject1;o spealr oTi 
before sarvants; but, however, what I 
means is this, lliis youth is poor Nancy 
Walker’s sop, Ins Honour remembers 
Nancy, afid has a pretty good guess who 
was his feather; — aye. Sir! off you set to 
those for6ign parts, and took .no notice 
of she, poor fatherless and motherless 
creature as she was.’* 

Mr.Cauteril sunk bac^ in his^chair, and, 
extended his handkerchief over his face; 
the farmei* had too much delicacy to 
watch the effect of. his own words, but 
he continued to $peak, .as if in soliloquy 
absorbed in his distressing^sub^®*^^- 

“ She was nothing to»me, I never seed 
her but once, when 1 took thiii popr child, 
then a little half-starved, cresj/ure, ovet, 
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on a market-day, just to give her a bit'of 
comfort, but I saw it was all over; she 
seemed much like your Honour, bating 
she had none c’ your comforts: her aunt 
v^as in London, and that was her only 
relation, and the folks where she lodged 
wwcr jjary unkindly loike, so there she 
lay; woife went to see her wi’ some 
little matters, but God knows it were 
Uttle we had to give ; ^ byt, however, 
she’s gone, and she has met more mercy 
in heaven, than she found on earth ; — 
ppgr Nancy! her last blessing rings in 
my earsyef, — and her*poor thin clammy 
hand, I seem to feel it just now.” 

Faltering and disjointedly the poor man 
spoke, for his memory by deg'^ees r-e- 
stpred to him ao perfect a view of the 
distressing scene he had then witnessed, 
that his feelings completely overcame 
him, and he sobbed aloud. Surprise, and 
in some measure sympathy, (for hard is 
the heatt which does not sympathise in 
judee" expression of genuine ccmoi. 
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passion,) so fully seized ugon both the 
attendants of Mr. Canteril, that they wbre 
some raomehts ere they heard the urgent, 
though‘feeble commands of their master, 
to take him instantly home, whither the 
Strangers mighx fojlow, if they chose. 

The farmer, conquering ^lis ^motion, 
slowly followed, and Charles afflicted, 
fearfffl, and inwardly wishing himself at 
home agaiq, reluctantly accompanied 
him. 

Hour after hour passbd unmarked, save 
by the * trampling of feet jn passing 
backward and forvirard to the* sick man’s 
chamber, and the shaking of heads and 
significant looks of the servants, as they 
•pased each other. At length the confi; 
dential attendant, whoai they had spen 
in the park, desired Charles to accom> 
pany him to th§ breakfa3t>p»'lour, where 
Lady Mornington wished to s^eak witii 
him, — the sister of hi^ mastea*. 

The very ided of speaking to a grand 
titled lady, subdued .the ^tle spirks 



184 


TALES OF THE PRIOEY. 


Charles retained ; and, on entering the 
room, her Ladyship, who had predeter¬ 
mined to find him an impudent impostor, 
was compelled to see that he was' an un¬ 
willing and artless intruder; — compelled 
too, to perceive, he w?s a‘Strict, though 
unp^isljued resemblance, in every feature, 
to the youthful portrait which now hung 
before her, and not a little like her own 
son, for whose sake she was most anxious 
to discard him. 

Pray who are you ? where do you 
co^^e from.? by what authority did you 
dare to insult Mr. Caiftefil this morning ? 

I should not wonder if yob had been the' 
cause of his^death.”. 

To these questions, uttered in the- 
most imperative tone, the poor boy felt 
unequal to make any reply j and, though 
he looked up to the lady’s face, as if he 
were about to {,lo it, no sound left his 
lips. That Jook, however, so effectually 
proved at,once his inability to contend, 
and his rigli^; to bp heard, that her lady- 
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ship in a softened tone observed, “ Per- 
f)aps you had rather have'your fiienil 
with you ?” 

“ A great deal. Madam,” answered 
Charles, in a voice wliich fell familiarly 
on the lady’s ear, and almost touched 
her heart. 

When the farmer arived, the question 
of “ What is this youth ? and where has 
iie bcefi all his life was put in a softer 
tone. 

“ Why, madam, Igueasi/owknows who 
bo his reafparenft ; «11 1 knows is, that he 
was nursed, or ratlier^.s7an’<?^f a1»a cotta^ 
just below my liouse. I took him to 
scave his life, and my wtfe, God love her,^ 
nursed him to be as sweet a*bairn, as 
ever the *sue shone on; but, dear heart, 
on the veiy day we put him into breeches, 
he was stole away by a Gipsey^ or some 
kind op a vagabond, and thqre.was he. 
taught the road to the gallftws; — poorly- 
fed, cloathed i’ rags^ and living.by thieving 
and begging for six long years.” * 
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This was the dreadful part of Charleses 
story, which he had such a horror of 
being revealed, that' no compensation 
could in his mind arise to him from ex¬ 
planation, adequate to the pain he had 
first foreseen, and now actually suflered j 
all colour fled from his ‘cheeks and lips, 
aniist'swam- before his eyes, and he in¬ 
voluntarily caught hold of a chair to keep 
him from sinking on the floor. 

The action necessarily attracted both 
parties to his situation, and the farmer 
eagerly cried, “ Cheer up, my lad, cheer 
vy, be sure thy sins, when a bit of a child, 
will never lie at thy omi door ; —- noa, 
noa, it lies where it should.” 

‘ “ But how came the boy here again ?” 

interrupted the lady. “ Why; madam, 
he has been all his life lucky: the rich 
'forsook him, but the poor took him up, 
and a couple, far below even my humble 
station, cured him of sickness, nourished 
him, and taught him how to earn his 
bread easily and honestly, and, in short. 
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made him what he is; he is al this time 
iip'prentice to a Mr. Thornclifte, at — 
about seventy inifes ofil but I sent for 
him, because I was determined to try 
if—” * 

“ Try if you could kill ray brother; — 
to your officioiftne^ we are indebted for 
all this trouble; but of course yda have 
some end to answer in it, probabfy you 
wish for an addition to your farm, which, 
1 understaixl, Ties contiguous to this 
estate ?” 

• • 

.“ I wants nootsvfh thing” roared the 

iarmer in a voice of thunder; “ 1 wanted 
right, and proper help to be given to an 
innocent child,’by. a guilty, unnatural 
parent; — to my mind*, the m«st despica*-- 
lifest cratur that crawls above ground is, 
a thing that calls itself a 'gentleman, and 
yet leaves its own flesh and blood to creep 
up a oliimney-fltie *, to tremble before 

It was Euserted in the House of Commons, tbdtahc 
apprentices oi chimney-sweepcrsVere genendly found to 
be the natural children* of gcntleinenr The stor^ her* 
rriated is true, as it is connected with the fWner. 
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a overseer, crawl from door to door to 
beg, — or steal a crust. I say nothing 
of the sin of such a wretch (for on that 
God himself has pronounced), but the 
tneanness, the meanness makes me mad; 
my children were fed by ray labour ; — 
their brea<^ came frbm the very bones 
anii m&TOW of their father^—but were 
they not welcome? Yes, if they had 
sucked his very blood! — and soa was 
this poor child, lor it paid'me with its 
^ove, — it grew to my heart, and called 
me feather.” 

* 'Again' the farmer overcome by 
softer feelings, was silent, and the 
lady, while she ' ung^ the bell, observed 
that,after all, the boy was but a na¬ 
tural child.” 

* “ Varry true, varry true, but its varry 
unnatural lor a lady to make that an 
excuse, if so be she have the heart of a 
woman. 1 beg pardon, madam, but 
truth will out.” * 

“ Mft Canteril was left a widower very 
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early in life, and young women are so 
forward now-a-days, that Teally these 
things will h^jppen!” 

“ Aye, madam,” returned the farmer 
drily; “ but it doesn’t look well for 
line gentleman, about forty, to encourage 
3 poor, timid girl, under twe^y, in such 
^lx»~ward vcays ; who is to chdck su5h, and 
to warn them, if the ’squire of the parish, 
with all his larain and his experience 
doesn’t ? , 

“ But poor Nancy jyas not fbrwarci 
enough, for she* pseferred working and 
pining herself to death, rather t|ian swcsfi 
before a justice, to procure a pitiful pro¬ 
vision for her child ;*soa«you may be easy, 
we have noa /aw on our sides and ’tis 
very plain, ^we shall have noa justice” 

So saying, the farmer seized on Charles** 
arm, and left the house without farther 
ceremony, but his words still /ang in 
Lady Mornington’s ear, and in despite pf 
her endeavours, affected her much; she, 
however, exerted herself to send a ser- 
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vant after the intruders, to say, “ that s,he 
desired the 3 ^oung man would return to 
the place he came from.” 

“ Tell your^ Leady from me, that my 
lu>use is my castle, and I shall keep who 
I please in it; ods bodikins ! if she goes 
on to maka me mad with'^her orders, and 
her shim-shams, I shall be after raising 
the parish about her ears; we be bad 
enough down here, bet tell her "to re¬ 
member she ben’t i Lunnoli, where fine 
folks have all their own way, we can tell 
’em our minds a bit down here, if we can 
dfif noughi^ better.” 

This threat (conveyed in milder terms) 
had certainly an-effect upon Lady Morn- 
ington, though i£ is but justice to say, 
that even before its delivery, she had de¬ 
termined that Charles should be assisted, 
if he would leave the boisterous assertor 
of his rights, “ Who hhd really' shakefi 
hermerves to atoms.” Those nerves were, 
however, fated ‘to a severer trial, for 
during the whole night she was un^le to 
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quit the bed of lier brotlier, wliose every 
symptom gave indication o£ approaching 
death, and whose restless, wretched mind, 
could find no alleviation for its tortures, 
but in eager contrivances for the bene¬ 
fit of that neglected child, which he had 
left, as the oStridi quits her eses, to 
perish in the desert. 

Mr. Canteril had been his whole life 
a deculedly selfis^J character, but, elegant 
in his manners, ahd specious in his gene¬ 
ral deportment, he had often excited 
admiration, am^ sqpaetimes elicited affec¬ 
tion in Ihose who did not ^derstaad 
him. He was foh^ of show, but yet a 
good manager, and.evep rigid economist, 
where his own personal gratification diS- 
flbt call* for the sacrifice of wealth; and 
for some years past, he had been in the 
habit of accumulating much personal 
property. Under these cirburnstances, 
he felt that his heir, vshora he redly 
loved as far as he was liapabld'of loving 
any one, could not complain if he en- 
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deavoured by a noble legacy, to alone 
for past sufferings and neglect, to the 
poor boy thus forced upon his notice; 
but alas! with the image of Charles came 
that of his mbther, to whon: no atone¬ 
ment could be made : other children, and 
other mothers mingled in tl; i confusion 
that rote up6a his brain, and flitted be¬ 
fore his dazzled sight, and the codicil he 
projected was deferred till to-morrow. 

To-morrow came, bdt with it little re¬ 
lief, although there was again an in¬ 
creased desire of beh^ol4ing bis son, ac- 
ccvnpanied by an indeflnable dread, for 
he beheld only in his features, those traits 
which reminded^ him of the mother. 
Charles wjys accordingly sent for, and on 
his arrival, being addressed by the iv»- 
valid with that suasive condescension, 
ever so fascinating in those of superior'* 
rank, he approached Ids couch with « 
sensation to wljich he had been hitherto 
a strangflr; but in the very moment, when 
the heart-stricken parent, eagerly, for the 
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tirsj time, gazed upon him with a kindly 
look, and opened his lips tcf assure him 
of protectioru; the agitation of the in¬ 
terview qvercame him, ant^ sinking back 
upon his pillow, with a hollow groan, ha 
instantly exj ired. 
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CHAP. W' 


—— ■ -His approBcIi, 

So out of circumstance, and sudden, tells us, 

*Tis not a visitation fram’d, but forced 
By need, and accidc(jt. Shaksi’cari . 

The sight of death, awful and affecting, 
always to the youn^, was particularly so 
to CharKis, whose .nature was allied only 
to his weaker parent,, and shrunk from 
every trial whfch exacted fortitude, al¬ 
though lie was by no means deficienj, in 
patience. At this moment, sensible that 
his presence had accelerated the long 
impending stroke, and rendered him, 
therefore; an object of dislike, it was 
*wit’A’:?J*for hup, to elude observation, and 
he retired to recover the shock, by 
looking for consolation to that heavenly 
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fatjier, under whose protection he had 
been taught to repose. 

His entrance into the house had been 
deemed highly portentous to many of its 
inliabitants, and he liad been received 
with a show o^ respect by some, more 
according with his imagined j^pec^ations, 
than his actual situation; but he was suf¬ 
fered to depart his own way, unnoticed 
and disregarded. I On so soon returning 
to the farmer’s, the cause was quickly 
guessed, and various conjectures as to 
the probable events*of the day,, kept the 
family up long after their usual*hour, the 
honest master still fondly clinging to his 
original prediction. Day after^day, how?, 
ever parsed, and no other news was. 
learnt thait the arrival 'of Sir Heniy 
Mornington, and that preparations were 
making for a magnificent funeral. 

When this ceremony had taken place,' 
the farmer consented tl»at poof "Charife 
should return to that humble home, and 
those pursuits to whicl^ he .had been* 

K 2 
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accustomed,, and wliich he had been 

i. 

many days extremely anxious to resume; 
but just as he was setting out, he was 
summoned to'the presence of the baronet. 
Various accounts of Charles’s interview 
and relationship with his late uncle, each 
“ graced >l^Ith decent wonders,” had 
already reached the ears of the young 
gentleman, and he determined on seeing 
the subject of them,' and judging for 
himself, so far previously acknowledging 
Charles’s claim's, as^ tq accompany the 
SKmmon^bya liandsome suit of'hiouning. 

Sir Henry was t'he' eldest dhild, and 
onl\ son of a man of fashion, who lived 
fast and , died early, leaving his son a 
nominal estate, and his daughters --no 
subsistence, save from their mother’s 
jointure; he was now twenty-two, of a 
lively temiper, bat kind heart, and the 
^oWe inheritance to which he had just 
no^ succeeded, very naturally inclined 
him to be generous. His mother, satis¬ 
fied with her share of her brother’s per- 
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sonals, was also in good humour; but she 
had been so long accustomed to csye 
from necessity, that siie could not all at 
once accustom herself to affluence, and 
she continued to sound the necessity of 
being guarded in her son’s ear, till the 
poor boy was u^ered into t^ room. 

When Charles entered, he was mStioned 
to, to take a seat at some distance, by 
which-^eans he was fully reflected in a 
large mirrof, opposite to which. Sir 
Henry, his eldest sister, and mother 
were sittipg. Hfe looked well, and even 
genteel in black, ap(^,after surv&ying him 
for a few momepts, the young baronet 
exclaimed, “ upon 'my*life, if he wer^ 
properly drilled j I mean edutiated and ' 
dressed, Sjc. he would^ be a perfect' 
Adonis! of all things in the world ’I 
should like to bring Tiim out.”, 

“ My’dear Hehry,” cried tjie •mother, 
in alarm, glancing at her dhught^rj^^H^ 
thing is utterly impossible. He has been 
(added she whispering) a vagabond, a 
K 3 
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stroller, a thief, a common beggar, ^nd 
now works in a pottery; and he is so 
like you, like all of us, it never would 
do.” 

Sir Henry bit his lips with a mortified 
air, but by another,glance towards bis 
sister, appeared to acknowledge that his 
mother was right. The mother and sister 
left the room, and he then addressed the 
young.man, desiring, “to know if the 
line of life he now pursued vras agree¬ 
able tO" his inclination, or if there was 
any other^in which he cbuld be rendered 
happier 

“ Not any,” said Charles, though I 
.'•hould certainly be thankful for better 
instructions in drawing, which my Ijpe 
of work requires. 1 shall > always be 
happy if I live with William and my 
mother.” 

“ Your -mother! I thought she was 

“ Yes, Sir, the mother who gave me 
birth ; but I mean the mother who took 
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me when I was lost; who nursed me 
whe^n I was almost killed; who fed me 
by her own labour,* and taught me my 
duty — my religion.” 

“ She lives, it seems, and your feelings 
with regard to her are an honour to you 
both. Who is William ? 

“ He is her son — I mealfsuclf a son 
as me ; she has taken three beggar boys 
of us 

“ A houefili progeny, truly. But are 
they all like you ?” 

« No, Sjlr, Wiltiaaa is handsome, and 
clever, apd good;, Frank is pgly and 
cross, but not bad, I hope.” 

“ Do you wish to'livcwin such<a house 
as this, Charles ? Do’ you feel as it 
you would-be happier among genteel 
people ?” 

“ Oh ! no, no. Sir; I should be miser- 
able, I Shmild fe’el fri^htene4 aj every 
thing, and every body; th9 remembrance 
of my beggar days would, always he 
uppermost, and that o/Aer thing, worst of 
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all, would make me think that the low¬ 
est servant despised me.” 

“ What thing ? Do you mean your 
birth ?” 

The burning bliish answered, “ yes,” 
for the faltering tongue was unable to ar¬ 
ticulate it.,. Tears rushed into the Baro- 
net's eyes as he turned from the boy, 
alike to spare him, and to hide his own 
emotion; and he sileatly vowed never 
to inflict the pang he had witnessed. 

, “ Well, Charges,” resumed the Bai-o- 
net, “ I believe youc arc best and happi¬ 
est with your present friends, byt if ever, 
in after-life, you should have occasion for 
one, write to me, and at all events let 
me hear from you. I shall immediately 
place in your master’s care, t,wo hundred 
pounds, to be appropriated to your use, 
on your coming of age; and here is a 
twenty.popnd bill for your present ex- 
p gnces, and tea pounds to present to your 
nominal mother.” 

To Charles who had never seen half as 
.much money ifi hiftlife, these were amaz- 
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ing sums, and he took them with an air 
of surprise, amounting to stupidity in the 
first moment, but the recollection of the 
pleasure, he should give ^yilliam and his 
mother, brought tears of joy into hjs 
eyes, which the Bponet naturally attri¬ 
buted to gi'atitude, to whicjj* he did not 
lay much claim, having acted far below 
the standard of his own generosity, in 
obedience to hlsjmother, and intert»tflly 
resolving.that he would do a great deal 
more. He had not yet, of course, en¬ 
tered on, the cJlretr of a young man of 
fashion, ^or would jt have b^n easy at 
this hour to indyce him to believe that 

in one year’s time, lie <<rould have found 

* • 

impossible to spare five poifnds to the 
youth, to ,whom his h^rt yearned at 
this very moment to give five thousand. 

The urbanity of Sir HenryJs manners, 
still more than his gifts, inducedCharlesj 
with many blushes, to hqpt “ his Hf'hrifM- 
would have the goodness to excuse any 
thing his good friend the farmer might 
K 5 
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have said to my lady, because he meant 
no harm j he'^was a very good man, and 
spoke nothing but truth.” 

Sir Harry could not help smiling at an 
apology, which to some people would 
have doubled the offence, whatever that 
might be, fcut he was inclined to con- 
sider every body and every thing in the 
most favourable point of view, well aware 
thki his mother, in th^ eagerness off pre¬ 
serving all for him, had probably been 
too severe in her administration of her 
late brother’s effects'^ fie therefore dis¬ 
missed Charles, with an assurance, “ that 
he not only forgave the farmer, but ad- 
•mired him for hi& zeal and charity, and 
would nof fail to promote his interest,or 
that of his sons, whenever it was in his 
power.” 

Thus happily dismissed, Charles heard 
the great gates of the great house close 
aiSteT.him, witfi the sensation of one who 
has escaped from prison, and bears with 
him the means of re-entering lifo with 
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advantage. To him the very grandeur 
of the mansion was appalling, and the 
large mirrors had so increased his confu¬ 
sion, by giving back his own blushing 
face, and constrained gait, that they acted 
like a kind of phantasmagoria terrors up¬ 
on him ; and Geing by no^eans free 
from superstition, the remembrance of 
his father’s death, continually crossed 
him and added t® his desire of 
from the ^eiTe which recalled it. 

Thus free from vanity apd ambition, was 
the youth^after w4ioin Sir Henry earnestly 
looked, still repeatirtg to himsSf, “ how 
possible it would-be to make him a man 
of fashion admirihg fche glossy bright^ 
ness of his hair, the slightness of his 
form, anti i|ie whiteness of his ungloved 
hands, which from the nature of his em¬ 
ployment were ufllike wha.t he was 
accustomed to behold* in . liis astation^ 
He gave a deep and ^shicere sigh io 
Charles’s unmerited misfortune, which 
was honourable to him self | but in no wise 
K 6 
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called for by the boy, whose mind was 
now satisfied to its utmost, and as it was 
unprepared by education, so was it un¬ 
fitted by natyre for the scenes to which 
the young heir would have consigned 
him, which would inevitably have made 
him the dijpe of imposture, the prey and 
eventually me associate of the wicked. 

The farmer was so pleased to find that 
■ iiifc«,had been the cause of some good to 
Charles, that although he was .^ngry one 
minute, he was in good humour the next; 
and upon the whole so well satisfied, that 
he consented that hi? eldest son should 
accompany Charles to his home, or rather 
.{he village where he lived, as this young 
man had ‘always expressed a strong de¬ 
sire to go there ever since the arrival of 
Charles’s first letter. Not being fond 
of farmir^g,* he had been apprenticed 
Ao a general shopkeeper whom he still 
S.6rve(li.but it was equally his desire, ami 
that of his parents, that he should enter 
into business for himselfi when he should 
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meet with an eligible situation, and on 
that account they permitted him to .ac¬ 
company Charles* who described his own 
place as such. ^ 

On arriving at poor Betty’s, Charles 
[lad the satisfaction of finding that the 
cares of Frank had been i^ a great de-, 
gree successful, and that she whs really 
in an improving state ; but his heart re¬ 
joiced in the beMef that he could 
so many.coftiforts, wanted in her languish¬ 
ing state, and which WjHiam would be.so 
glad tha^t she shouid enjoy, and in silence 
he placed all his /lew-gainetj wealth in 
her possession.. Such was the surprise 
of Betty, that it \fas «ot until* a circum¬ 
stantial account had*been given, which 
was con^med by the stranger, that shfe 
dared venture to believe the tale, thoflgh 
sh^did not pain thfe boy by jher suspicions; 
but when at length she un^er^tood all, 
her pleasure was unbounded, and^t^ny 
a time did her heart ascegd in gratitude 
to heaven, that ever she had known a 
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creature, in whose early adventures she 
delighted to trace the hand of an over- 
ruling Providence ; and , often did slie 
assure Charles,^ that he must have been 
spared for the purpose of rendering liim 
more grateful and pious to the hand 
which had protected him, than his fel¬ 
low mortals. 

William was not yet returned, tor 
Charles lamented much, bu& his 
young companion having renewed the 
acquaintance of. his boyish days witli 
Bets}^ so far as he was-^able, did not 
seem to regret it. He soon became busydn 
looking out for a shop, and was enabled 
to find one to his< wishes, but so large, 
as to rendel it imprudent to venture on 
premises of so much extent,, althougli 
cheap and every way eligible. 

Mr. Thornclifle, who had seen him 
about his bouse, and was pleased with 
hist ofien countenance and modest man¬ 
ners, on learning his wishes, kindly went 
over the place, and pointed out the pos- 
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sibility o^ so dividing the hobse, as to 
make two good dwellings, one of which 
would be public, and the other private ; 
and he added, “ I think when William 
comes home, Charles and him cannot do 
better than take it of you, and bring the 
old woman here to^eep house for them. 
Besides this large drawing-roonf will be 
useless to you, and it will make an excel¬ 
lent school-room for her present son, miw 
in the iiyreksing state of the mariulac- 
tory may find plenty of scholare, and be 
of great use in ih» neighbourhood." 

'l. hus encourag^di the young man did 
not hesitate to secure the premises, and 
soon afterwards departed, for the purpose 
of informing his father, and gaining from 
him the money necessary for his under* 
taking. This money was his share of a 
portion left by a vtsry distant relation oi 
his mdther, to* her &nd h^r .children, 
about two years after they had, with so 
much genuine pity, taken ^hat poor ot- 
phan, literally “to eat of their bread. 
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drink of Iheir cup, and be unto them as 
a .child.” And the farmer so fully per¬ 
suaded himself that thh unexpected boon 
was the gift of heaven to him, to aidJiis 
cares and reward his exertions on the 


poor child’s account, that almost his first 
exclamatio^on receiving it was, th.at he 
would ‘give him “ a swinging good edu¬ 
cation.” As this, howevgr, could not be 
in a day, the farmer satisfied his 
own feelings, by purchasing r suit of 
sjiowy cloaths, which he saw hanging at 
a shop-door, and whidi,'’on the fii st day 
. Charles wpre them, attracted the a6jen- 
tion of a strolling beggar-woman, mis¬ 
taken for a gipsejf, ftora the darkness of 
her skin and her eyes. It was not the 
'intention of the woman to steal the child. 


bdt jgaerely to strip him for the sake of 
liis cloaths; but, having done so, ins 
plaintive cries, and the beauty' of his 
person, induced her to think he would 
be a powerful auxiliary as a beggar, and 


4 
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thus tile gifts of benevolence and nature 
alike tended to the child’s destruction M 
this unhappy 4 )eMod. 

There were times whep this wicked 
and wretched woman was not only kind 
tQ Charles but even indulgent, but the 
general tenour of her condijct was go¬ 
verned by the caprice attendant too fre¬ 
quently upon ^intoxication, but more 
frequently from the various chang^g.^* 
which a life ’supported by casual charity 
and petty theft is subject. Over the suf¬ 
ferings of a yoifn^and delicate child so 
situated, sickening^ humanitj5i draws a 
veil, which it w^uld be her duty to rend, 
could she expose fhem in all their hor¬ 
rors, to the blasted view of stich fatheca* 
as that qf Charles, oi^ give etfectualt 
warning to their victims. It is far more 
delightful, and perhaps more useful, to 
turn to* that benevolent and aptii'e being, 

whose lenient hand raised this fbrlom 

• • • 

sufferer from the very dust, allayed his 
hunger with her own scanty morsel. 
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washed his wounds with her tears, re¬ 
formed his depraved mind by her pre¬ 
cepts, and led his humble, and grateful 
heart to rejoice in the knowledge of the 
Redeemer who had atoned for his trans- 

c 

gressions, the God and Father “ who 
willeth no^he death of a sinner.” 
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CHAP. XIII.. 

Youth has a sprigHUincs'^ and fire to Mfest, 

That in the valley of decline are lost, 

And virtue tvith peculiar charms appears. 

Crown’d with the garland of life’s blooming years. 

Cowvix. 

William; sef out on his projected jour¬ 
ney early in the morning. Betsy alonCj 
who rose to make his breakfast, was stir¬ 
ring^'' and as her aflfeqtlonate h^rt made 

even a short and desirable absence some- 

* 

what painful, she did not part with him 
tin the last moment, ‘but, putting hcsr 

arm witSin his, walked with him as he* 

• • 

led his horse round a little plantatioh 
which conducted hhn to the high road, 
and eve*n then she lin'gered,, admiring 
him in his new boots and great coat, -ayd 
predicting a delightful Apri<, day for his 
journey. 
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It is probable that the new boots and 
other accoutrements engaged William’s 
attention a little, and, that, especially 
when he mounted his well-equipped hand¬ 
some horse, he felt some of that pride 
which we know that noble animal so fre¬ 
quently inspires, though the riders have 
been born and educated in a situation 
the very reverse of our beggar-boy’s. 
■4Iiiiatever were his first emotions, it is 
certain his “ failing leaned (or rather led) 
to virtue’s side,” for he could not think 
upon his present appeavance, the situa¬ 
tion he h^ld in the manufactory, ana his 
prospects of rising in it, without remem¬ 
bering the situation m which he entered 
farmer Fcaest’s field, now within his sight, 
■and followed his good mother down the 
lane which led to her humble habitation. 

As these thoughts passed William’s 
mind, he entered upon a part of the 
road which showed him the house he 
had quitted, and Betsy (as he judged) 
watching him from the nursery window^ 
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the,thoughts of her happy situation and 
tlie increase of comfort shfi had given 
him, brought* telirs of delightful grati¬ 
tude in his eyes, and lifted* up his heart 
to Iieaven in silent thanksgiving. Th§ 
sun Vv’as now ri^n,»the house, the gar¬ 
den, and meadows contiguous,- looked 
beautiful, and William could not help 
contrasting their present appearance with 
the dTiierent^ foriiis they had assuj^eC 
since his •first acquaintance, and which 
had distinctly marked the mind of their 
owner in jts change’ll and gradations. 

When William •fiiet entered on Mr. 
Thornclifie*s service, he was much too 
busy, and, as he sometimes imagined, 
toe holy.a man, to pay any regard to hif 
garden or# plantations, ;md, in conse- 
(jnence all soon became over-run with 
confusion, and at once expensive and un¬ 
yielding. A time succeeded, lin which a 
little cultivation for fa<rfily necessSrfts 
was all that his circumstances warranted, 
and an air of wasteful negligence was 
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succeeded by that of cheerless poverty. 
But> in proportion as well applied indus¬ 
try restored the comfor' s cf competence, 
and the natural powers of the owner’s 
niind improved by experience, and chas¬ 
tened, not crashed, by misfortune, awoke 
to a ^ust tsense of his duties and happi¬ 
ness, he rendered these delightful pos¬ 
sessions subservient to both. William 
Charles had assisted in clearing long 
deserted paths, cultivating clw)ice vege¬ 
tables, restoring flowering shrubs to situ¬ 
ations of ornament, i(hd'clearing valuable 
fruit-trees' from obnoxious parasites and 
obstructing brambles. Every thing now 
wore the appearance it assumed on Mr. 
"Thomclifle’s marriage, (only so far im¬ 
proved as to, exhibit much additional 
wood in a t'nriving plantation,) and often 
did the now happy inhabitants, in the 
company of their sweet children, wander 
lierfc with real pleasure than they 
had ever known before, giving useful 
information to those young minds now 
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thirsting after knowledge, or suggesting 
to each other some improvement jjy 
which the bgat^y* or the value of the 
land might be increased j apd Mr. Thorn- 
clifie looked back, with shame and asto¬ 
nishment, at the period when he could 
have neglected a source of^profit ever 
before his eyes for distant schemes of 
wealth, or imagined for a moment, that 
neglect of GodVgifts could be pl^ij% 
to the ali-merciful donor. 

William soon became.so near Mr.Gi;e- 
ville’s hpuse, tliaf, although he had re- 
cefved various liMl# commissions (to be. 
executed in Yoik on his return) only the 
evening before, he thought * it bettpr 
just to call, as his worship^ight haul 
forgotter^something.” It appeared, how¬ 
ever, that his worship stiU slept un¬ 
troubled by hismemory, buth\^house-maid 
could not forget to look out o£ the win¬ 
dow that morning more# frequently than 
usual, nor could she altogether hide the 
anxiety which, in various ways, was con- 
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nected with such a journey — “ William 
h{id never left the place before,, nobody 
know what might happen,, when people 
went out just, to see and be seen, as it 
were.” 

Perhaps had this been strictly speakiijg 
William’s ^rand, something might have 
liapperied, for the idle and unemployed 
are ever in the way of temptation; but 
^^iiUiam’s journey was. one of business j 
and aware not only of its intrinsic im¬ 
portance, but that in his mode of manag- 
ing it, his own future, fortunes were in¬ 
volved and of cours^, bis pow/'r. ol'Dtan.- 
Rting those clear to him, he en- 

ieavoure.-1 to abstract his mind as much 
,s ^-.^/ssible from every other consider¬ 
ation, and as he approached the object 
of his examination, called up all the 
knowledge ,he had been able to obtain 
upon the subject. ‘ 

In consequence of his possessing the 
requisite information, the person, who 
sold him the clay, never attempted to 
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take any undue advantage, and the bar* 
gain was* conducted in an dpen tradesT- 
man-like manners This concluded, the 
mind of .William was at ease, and he 
was enabled to resign himself without* 
-reproach to the,pleasure of satisfying 
his curiosity and improving his tbste,; and 
after various stoppages for that pur¬ 
pose he at length arrived at the prince¬ 
ly mansion of Castle Howard. 

The immense amphitheatre of richly 
cultivated country, adorned with massy 
woods, imipense avenues, tall ^obelisks, 
magtf5ficent temples,* and sheets of water, 
crowned by a stately j)alace, as it burst 
at once upon William’s Jight under the 
effect of a. cloudless sky in early spring, 
when nature wore a rob^ of the most, 
tender yet vivid green, had all the effect 
ascribed to enchantment. As*his eye 
had never wiuiessed, so his mind bad 
never conceived that natur^ *could be so 
grand, or art so noble; and his emotions 

VOL. XV. 
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of pleasure were oppressive from their 
intensity. 

Unlike Charles, he" shrunk not from 
the grandeur which astonished him ; 
•but, after stopping some time to inhale 
the magnificent vision, which surround¬ 
ed h^, fee pushed forward with increas¬ 
ing eagerness to gain closer views of 
each particular object of beauty and 
"liiyerest; so differdht is the bias of na¬ 
ture in her lowliest children. ^ 

‘ The modesty of William’s manners, 
the good sense an*d intuitiv.e taste he 
displayed, when admitted to that room 
containing the Tyesham collection of 
vasds, (won so. jnuch upon the well- 
‘ informed and gentlemanly person *y^ho 
, happily for all visitors is appointed to 
shew the house,) that he permitted him 
much more time in examining them, 
than ‘is'usually allowed ; and although 
'^Vill^am was not sufficiently ah artist at 
this time,' to bring away any correct 
resemblance p£ any one of them, yet 
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his* mind and memory wer« deeply im¬ 
bued with their^ leading traits, and the 
elegance of their forms, so,as to render 
him capalile of modelling his ductile mate¬ 
rials, into something at least more beau¬ 
tiful than any thing he ha<| done be¬ 
fore j and he departed with the conscious¬ 
ness of having acquired materials for 
improvement. 

On arriving at the city of York, Wil¬ 
liam felt disappointed .wjfeh the narrow¬ 
ness of the < street*, and the want of 
grar^eur which he .had concluded he 
should find there: but when he once 
beheld the Minster, lie sasked no more ; 
awe-struck, delighted, affected, ^e readi 
ly conclud^ (with the assurance of his 
guide) that the whole world contained no- 
thingto equal this splendidCatbedral; and 
he had fto doubt* but it resembled the ■ 
Temple of Stflomon as it, #qse from \h& 
hands of that magnificent monarch, be¬ 
cause his reading had never furnished him 
with any description besfdes, ‘which*nf 
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the least resembled it. From this thne 
every thing in York pleased him, and 
in many intefesting remains of antiquity 
to be found there, and which he anxi- 
ously explored, he became sensible how 
much of ^is pleasure was owing to the 
little of historical knowledge which, 
through the kinidness of Mr. Greville, 
iie ^had acquired, ^lieh had opened a 
new world upon his ipind by the mul¬ 
titude of ideas it elicited, and which 
were now at every otep eadarged^ while 
his menfHry was ei^eiicised and strength¬ 
ened by the appeals made, to it by every 
circarastageg arOUrid him. As lie walk- 
iu-* liport the wills, passed through 
Micklegate Bar, (recollecting the horrors 
of civil war, when “ York^s head did 
overlook.the town of York}”) or ex¬ 
amined the ancient churches with re¬ 
ference to,their early funders, the 
changes made by the reformation, ^d 
the advancement of society, be felt the 
, alue of even the narrow stock of know- 
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ledge which he possessed. Von as it 
had been from hours of jtoil and t|;ie 
surrounding dar^ifess of ignorance, to 
be inestimable; and he p/omised him¬ 
self that if ever he should become a 
father, or a master^ he would furnish 
his child or servant, with thj power of 
enlarging the mind by reading the 
word of God and the /^story of their 
native land. 

“ They, will learn by the first,” ^said 
William, internally, how to live in 
this world ^d r^oke in the hope of a 
betfcjrj and in the pther (untv»rthy as 
it is to be compared with the Bible) they 
may see, that in the worst of times we 
are much better off than our fcfretathers,,., 
and that‘will teach them patience, and* 
hope.” 

The pleasanter part of our young 
.traveller’! reflections were broken in. 
upon, and hif feelings of pegipassion and . 
sympathy severely cxercisedjr by a visit 
to the Castle, where the case of a very 

L S 
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young offender, about to be tried for 
his life, attracted general attention, and 
so far as his age was concerned much 
commiseration. It was impossible for a 
reflective mind like William’s to consider 
the fate^ of the prisoner, without being 
led to thiiik of his own early privations, 
and being led also to consider the 
early directiontpf poor Charles, over 
whom he had so lo^. united the cares 
of a^ father, and the ^^ction of a bro¬ 
ther, that his heart felt for him tlie 
united attachment feelongp^ to both 
these tei^ter relationships. This emc^ion 
was increased from his supposing that 
the young prissnef (whom he saw for 
j\ few moments in the felon’s court) had 
'Aome resemblance in his person to Charles, 
and his feelings became too powerful 
for him controin. Hastening from 
a scene ^hich, while it harrowed up his 
soul, yet denied .hl>^ consolation of 

believing that his sorrow was useful or 
ameliorating to those who bad occa- 
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sioned it, he found himself in a few 
minutes gazing unwittingly upon the 
debtors who weije slowly perambulating 
the ground permitted, them (for exercise. 

Although these unfortunate persons 
presented to th§ contemplative mind, 
objects of a less overpowering and ter¬ 
rible interest than the felons, yet they 
had a strong claim on feelings of one 
new to scenes oC'iengregated misery; 
and William naturally delicate, was quiet¬ 
ly withdrawing, when his eyes, which 
had been, recenlly* suffused with tears, 
wefie attracted t(fw«rds a pfepson who 
was looking at him very earnestly. The 
person was pale and thlb, and though in 
tb^ very^ prime of life, had that look d# 
premature^ age which might be natu¬ 
rally expected in his situation; yet Wil¬ 
liam became'instant])^ aware that he had 
. seen him somewhere, and eveh knew 
him well; and he immediately took ofl 
his hat, with that more thkn common 
L 4 
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respect which a good heart naturally ex¬ 
presses for the fallen. 

The debtor advanced towards him in 
silence, but with his eyes rivetted to hie 
fece* as he said, “ Yoa’ll excuse me. Sir, 
perhaps I have never seen you before, 
but yet yojr eyes are very like a boy’s 
who must now be"* about your age, and 
there seems a &r above your temple 
now^your hat’s off, sfe that altogether—” 
“ You are right, 1^,” said i William, 
who by this time had full|| recollected 
Mr. Hardy, his first master, from his voice, 
though fie had failed to remember*'the 
smart ruddy gentleman-farmer in the 
emaciated debtor. “ You are right, 1 
'‘sim William Waxten who ran away frvm 
you rather than be sent to sea ” 

William spoke these words in a hurried 
and deprecating tone, for though he was 
fully aitrafe that be was now advanced 
in* age beyond any claims tSiat could be 
made upon his services, yet the change 



TALES OF THB PRIORY. 225 

in‘his master’s circumstances afl'ected 
him with "such sincere pity, that tie 
felt as he ha3 dtone in Mr. Thorncliffe’s 
case, more his servatit than in the days 
of his power. 

*Mr. Hardy appeared to read all that 
was passing in his n^nd, for in •& tone 
very discordant with hj^^words, he said, 
“ Ah, William 1 tjmes are changed since 
we met, if. I Judge from lyour 

appearance, yet^ you have been the 
the cause banging me ^ere, that’s 
certain.” 

“ Me,” exclaimeil William* “ 1 have 
never seen or spoke <if you since, Sir, as 
(Jod is my judge.” 

I am not blaming you; no, no, 
have nobofly to blame but myself, but It 
is true for all,ihat—I will tell you how. 
That night I playfed the fool by, acting 
in such a wa^ as induced you to run. offj 
(^ich “by the way was also* jplaying the 
fbc^,^ I had been put up to commencing 
anew an old. family la.w-suit betwvn 
L 5 
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my -wife’s relations and Dame JesSerJes, 
who was such a furv, and iki such a 
devil of a tongue in her head, t* would 
have provoked any man. Well! when 
you took off, I being already primed, as 
one may say, tebk u into my head that 
she had inVeigled you away, and though 
you m^ think jif odd, yet I bad at that 
very time, a monstrous great liking for 
you'.^’. 

William bowed, but%e could not re¬ 
press a smile. ' 

« Aye, ypu may smile, but ’tis* /rue, not- 
with8tandiag,8nd when you were gone, my 
ragewaspastbeai'ing: Mrs. Jefferies did’nt 
take the way to ^uiet me, you may be 
'ure; so to nudee short of it, 1 corameneed 
a law-suit; she'died, and her beirs, who 
had more sense and nunre property, car¬ 
ried on the affidr whh as much spirit as 1 
did, because they chose to say, 1 had 
been the death 6f her; and to make short 
of it they rained me, for here 1 am} but 
I ^'sUeve I shortld not have had spirits to 
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tdl jou all this, if 1 did*nt know that 1 
am going^t to-mprrow.” 

William cdhgtatulated him on this cir¬ 
cumstance, and enquired,'with an air of 
much regard, after Mrs. Hardy- 
• « My wift, I> th^nk jtou, is well } it is 
to her 1 owe my liberation, she has 
worked hard to get it, though nobody 
accused me of di^onesty, yet there are so 
many turns^ and corners in law, one 
does’nt loiow h<^ to wind round them ; 
and when lam pu^l kndw not which way 
to turn me ; 'tis, ^however, nw intention 
if possible, to get the management of a 
gentleman's estdte^and as ev^ry body 
allowed me' to be a ge^ farnqer, 1 hope* 
lA one will repent employing me. 1 ^ 
heartily glad that I haveseen you, for4o 
tell you the ^uth, I have spent many an 
unhappy hour with thinking of you, 
what became of you, and where &ave you 
lived all tb^ tame ?!' 

William recounted as much of his past 
history as wajs ncoessatya and having oh* 
L C 
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tained Mrs. Hardy’s address, departed as 
sdon as he could escape from the repeated 
hearty wrings of the hand, '’of him whose 
powers in that part, were but too well 
known to him. This reviv^ of acquaint¬ 
ance, tliough painful in* one sense, was 
satisfactory in another; and William 
dwelt upon it with pleasure, as he ar¬ 
ranged in his own mind, the contents of 
acra,te of earthenware, which he deter¬ 
mined to present to Mrt; Hardy. 

The following morqing was ushered in, 
by the awfpl entraface of the judges ; and 
the rememorance of'their important mis¬ 
sion made a solemn and'affecting impres¬ 
sion upon Jhis mind. After attending the 
'Opening of the courts, and witnessing 
far the forms of trial, as to feel'all the ad¬ 
miration they are so. well calculated to 
excite, he determined en proceeding to 
T^caster'that afternoon, R,’hich would 
enable him to'feach home oii' the follow-. 
ing night. He left York with a sigh of 
regret due to the pl^ure H had im- 
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parted, and the idea that many years 
might ^pse er^ it was m his powet to 
visit it agaitf, hut he looked forward with 
animating delight to rejoifiing his friends 
and finding>,his beloved mother better 
than he had left h3r. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


THE, 5 un shone very biight,as William 
took his way over the race course, and 
for some time he rode with his hat pulled 
over his ey^ to avoid its beams. rA.8 these 
declined, hi looked at the neat foot-path 
made for the accommodation of walkers, 
and was somewhat surprised, considering 
“Bbw much bustle he had left in the cit;^ 
behind him, to perceive only two human 
beings within his view, the ope a beggar 
woman sitting, or aknost lying pn the 
path, the other a man in black, who was 
slowly advancing towards the city* as if 
returning from his accustomed walk. 

Beggars of ev^ry description-were (A- 
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j§cts of interest to William, f6r whether 
he pitied or condemned them, theyre- 
minded hinr of his former life, and he 
felt as if they had aA:iaimlipon his atten* 
tion at least.; and though he was obliged 
to coniine his oharftable donations within 
narrow limits, yet a cheering word, or a 
friendly salutation, as it had always been 
in his power to bestow, was never with¬ 
held, but to disgusting vice or insolent 
effrontefy. His liabi^ therefore, as much 
as his compassion^ induced him to ride 
up close to the path, where fte saw the 
p^rewoman, who, ^though |lTe was pro¬ 
bably a commoiv* beggar, drawing to¬ 
wards the city at a tithe when the assizes 
-had filjed it with strangers, on whbac 
carelessoess or compassion she might 
practise, nyght yet be in a state of suf¬ 
fering^ it was his duty to attend to as a 
fellow creature. 

But though Willian>Asew tow^afds'tbe 
woman, his looks were idihost in despite 
of himself, fixed upon the man; he was 



1252 TALES OF-THE PRIORV. 

I 

well dressed in mourning, yet he did not 
lode like a gentleman,, and still less like 
an artizan j his tall perpendicular figurCj 
his thin white hairs with a sprinkling of 
powder, tied, and the manner in which 
he carried his stidk gave him the look of u 
military mato, to which was added the 
circumstance of his left arm, or rather 
sleeve, (for alas! the limb was no longer 
there,^ being fastened in a kind of sling, 
which confirmed the idea. 

He is, doubtless, an old sergeant,” 
said William to himselfi and the jremem* 
brance orSergeant Hallam, caused iiis 
heart to throb in his-bosom, and all his 
feelings of infantine tenderness to return 
~pon his memory j but he checked them 
to speak to the woman whom heUiad now 
reached, and whose appearan^^e and situ* 
ationwere stfch, that he could scarcely dis* 
libguish whfether she was suffering from 
sickness, or disabled by drunkenness, 
but in either case, he did not wish to quit 
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her, without the assistance or*/)pinion of 
another. 

The stranger ift black soon came up 
with them, antt witl\ mjich urbanity, 
addressed the beggar woman in a low 
voice, which, frogi William being on 
liorseback, he could not hear distinctly, 
but as he stopped, and thereby proved 
his desire of rendering assistance, the 
old soldier (for .such he now evidently 
was,) came up to hiqji and said, (lie was 
sorry to find the wretched woman* before 
them, who was »not unknown to him, was 
really ill a deploraBle state,, ^nd if it 
would not inconvenience Wiuiam much, 
he wished he woilld jide back to the 
nearest public-house,* and bting soing- 
t)ody with a great chair, or any thing on 
which sh6 could be carried, addirfg, 
“ that whei#she was thefe, he would en- 
gage to*provide Ibr her'wants.” 

The benevolent stranger had lost his^ 
front teeth,* which affectet^ his speech, 
and he had a large scar on his cheek, but 
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yet there \was something in his counte¬ 
nance extremely prepossesing to Wil¬ 
liam, and he felt that He could have done 
a much greajter ,servicd? for him with 
pleasure; he did hot, however, stop 
to' make professions, but turning his 
horse’s head, soon reached the place 
pointed out, and in a little time returned 
with a stout young man, and an arm 
chair, leaving his horse at the house. The 
poor t.voman was placed in the chair and 
carried with great care by William and 
the man to the public-house; but at the 
moment they were g^ing to take‘her i??to 
it, she cri^ out with all the power which 
evident suffering would permit, 

, ** To thb Castle, to the Castle — tak'* 
me to the Castle,^ let me see him before I 
dife; 1 cannot die till I have seen him.” 

The stranger enquired, ‘‘ Whom she 
wished to see at the Castle ?” 

■“ Bill, my^pqor little Biy, they are 
going to try him for house-breaking, 
(the wretches,) andi they will hiing him, 
I kviOw they will, and it is all, all, ow- 
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ing to me — 1 want only to/ see him 
once more. Oh, for Go.d’s sake take' 
me to the Castle.’* 

“ But when jPsaw y 9 ur fve years ago 
you told me Bill was dead ; besides the 
youth now at the, Castle under such 
dreadful circumTstances is only sixteen and 
his Christian name is Charles.” 

“ I know, 1 know it all,” cried the 
wretched woman.with a frantic air, his 
name is,Charles,* bu( 1 used to cali him 
Bill, because it came natural to my tongue, 
and it was me, «nly me, that taught 
higi mischief, he. was as gop^ a child,, 
as sweet a creature as ever broke bread, 
before I stole him. 

William started fofward \ My pjjpf 
woman'if* you mean a child stolen frem 

Farmer ST-’s, and wito was afterwards 

left at Mr/Thorncliffe’s sale, and who 
was beaten for—i” 

** Yes! yes I do—~’|is him whom I 
mean.” 

“ Then be comforted, he is in good 
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hands, frae from all harm, and cured, yes, 
thank God, thoroughly cured of all bad 
habits; I know himwell, my mother 
took him from the hour‘you left him.” 

The poor woman, overcome with the 
joyful relief, sunk back fainting in the 
chair, and the stranger urged the pro¬ 
priety of taking her into the house be¬ 
fore any people should pass (as might be 
expected) to whom she would be an 
unpleasant object of curiosity. . 

But now a new obstacle arose, the 
landlady protested <agunst receiving, 
“ any si^ch rubbishy i people fnto her 
house; for her part, she was quite sure 
the woman would die, and she should 
^be glad tc know who would make her 
amends,” 

The stranger and William with one 
voice assured her that she Should be in¬ 
demnified for all trouble and expence. 

Come, coine woife,” said the land¬ 
lord gently interfering, “ thee.mun just 
let the poor cratur be ta'en care on, I’m 
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sui'c as how this young gentleman liitks 
honest an a man at’ll keep his word, bbt 
if so be as h*e wasn’t, we all know what 
our good neighbour* is, his word’s as 
good as any man’s bond.” 

’The landlady sufieretl herself to be 
persuaded, and her maid anS daughter 
conveyed the poor woman to bed, while 
the landlord higiself stepped out to 
fetch a doctor. *The stranger, whp w^ 
evidently a man to whom the works of 
the good Samaritan werb familiar, staicl 
some time in the .woman’s chamber, and 
wlmn he came down observ43, “ that 
although he wishbd tO see a medical man, 
yet he was convinced with thg landlady 
ffiat death was inevitable.” 

“ Whyf Mr. Hallam, ^ou be a person 
to know to >e sure, for *a3 one may say 
you . haye seen enough of it’ in former 
days, but, however. I’ll step out and Iqpk 
for my imslfand.” 

<< HallatSl Hallam! ” said William, but 
his tongue clove to hi^moyth, aivi he 
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felt oppressed almost to sufibcation ; his 
hat which had remained pulled over his 
eyes he now suddenly threw upon the 
floor, twe open his coat, and at length 
with an almost frantic gesture seizing 
the stranger’s hand, cried, “ Are you ? 
can yoH be*^ Sergeant Hallam of the •>— 
regiment ?’’ 

“ Certainly I am, or. rather was, but 
^ho #re you young man ? 

“ Oh! Sir,” said William taking liis 
hand while the warm .tears coursed each 
ether dowp his cheek, “surely you ^re¬ 
member 'mlliam Warren who was killed 
and left two children ?” 

“ To be sure I do, little Bill and pretty 
Bess, b.nt they —” 

““ I am little Bill who neVer, neter, 
can forget your kindness ; sister too, 
young as-she was, r'emembers you; we 
arf continually talking of you to each 
other; ah, how often have we wished 
for this happy day.” 

“•Happy day*'” repeated the old sol- 
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clier setting down and resting his head 
upon his band, as»if overpowered by the 
rapidity of 'sutceedin^ incidents, and 
lialf afraid to belieVe that he really be¬ 
held the boy, who had been the child 
Of his affectioifs. 

“ Surely I may call it liappy,” said 
William, in a somewhat reproachful tone, 
“ for I have neve^ ceased to desire, nor I 
hope to be worthy of it, (God fbrgiive me 
if I speak too proudly,) but as I am 
pretty well wh^ you made me—” 

“ Where did ypu last see ? Whal 
diS I say to you then? and what ship 
did you sail in’?”**a^ed the. Sergeant 
with that rapidity which evineed a dr^ad 
imposition and an eagerness^to ’^fie 
he had alight in the object before him. 

William’s^ answers wete clear, simple 
convincing, and* though much remainec 
to examine and ask, the old m^n /el: 
that his Qwli boy was m Ins arms. Hi 
embracec^im, looked at him, recog 
nised every, feature an^ eipbraced bin 
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again — but the terrible weight still pull¬ 
ing at his heart .forbade bis exultation; 
and at length he, said. » “ But if you 
are indeed Williani WRrren, and can 

bdast the same honest little heart I 
^ ' 

once delighted in, why this mystery 
betweei! you and your mother ? Are you 
working on my feelings for some par¬ 
ticular purpose, or does the conscious¬ 
ness »fyou mother’s guilt compel you to 
this reserve ? 

“ My mother. Oh#. Sk! I do not un¬ 
derstand your question„nor do you under¬ 
stand my situation ; I have not seen her 
ten long years or piofe.’' 

“ Ten Icng minutes you mean, young 
maif,” ^aid the sergeant with a severelooK. 

But the astonishment, the hbrror, the 
universal agonyi whicli at this moment 
pervaded William’s features, convinced 
the good man that wonderful as it was, 
yet the mother and son were st/angers to 
each other’s existence till this moment. 
About five years before, he had seen and 
2 
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recognised the widow of his cbmrade, 
and though shocked at her ’appearance^ 
he was yet delighted with the means of 
enquiring, after haf chQdTen,*of whom he 
had vainly sought for intelligence. This^ 
.was within a we^k •of the time when 
she had forsaken Charles, wiom^ as a 
stolen child, who had now an opportunity 
of explaining to those who might take 
him into custodyt the nature of her 
connexion "with him, would, she thought, 
be the cause of trouble to her, and she 
therefore answered *to all enquiries by 
one «weeping clause^ “ the ‘ohildren 
were dead and. thpn hastened to a 
distant part, of the country, where she 
wqs^not likely to be seen bv anv onif 
who knew her. 

After she was gone Sergeant Hallam 
heard so bad a charac^r of her,* that he 
conceived* it possible that she had de¬ 
ceived him, foy fear she sliould be detain-'^ 
ed by him, o>^etected in any* bad prac¬ 
tises towards 'her children; and, for 

VOL. IV. M 
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some tinfie he had continued to hope .that 
dither one or other \yould be found, and 
he seemed to hold fo^ them a place in 
his heart, by re^ressin^ the natural love 
he had for children (further than by 
triffling attentions) in the hope that he • 
should stih find those of his early adoption; 
but the last tvt'i* years passed hopelessly 
along, and having in that time buried 
his^qwn sister, 'who was his only sur- 
viving relative, he began to cast his eye 
round among his neighbours and ac¬ 
quaintance, for some^one whoip he could 
substitute for thbse who were ^one. 
Alas! . the heart- data in life loses the 
power of attaching itself to* new objects, 
and^binds itself like the faithful *’vy 
•rather to the withered treev.>vhich once 
supported, than the youthful plants which 
spring around ,it and the warm heart 
of. tlie 'good sergeant remained unoc¬ 
cupied sate"by acts of* casual bene¬ 
volence. 

«When Wiljiam a little, recovered from 
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the ^agitation into which this * strange, 
shocking, and yet, affecting discovery 
had thrown hhn,^ he became extremely 
anxious to see his laotb>ef, anS by assuring 
her of his welfare, rfemove from her mind 
the distress which h5 was convinced she 
must feel on that subject, notwitl\ptand. 
ing her cruelty to him, and the course of 
life she had since pursued, which had a 
tendency to deaden every natural feeling.^ 
Still the* circumstande of her catling 
Charles by /lis name, and 4he evident ex¬ 
ertion she had made to see the unhappy 
youfh now in the Castle, underIthe per¬ 
suasion that it was the same whom she 
had initiated in vice, ."bespoke a heart 
not wholJy dead to feeling; and WiT- 
liam’s anxiety that her sensibility tnight 
now be dev^ed to, the Jbest purposes, 
that her repentance might be dwakened, 
her departing soul enlighteAefl, and 
some divine .consolation ‘administered to 
her, becam^ntense. 

The good sergeant entered most readily 
m2 
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into all' his views, and fead’ul of too 
s&rupt a discovery, went up stairs to 
prepare her for the reception of her son ; 
he found Her iq^cing^^ some medicine, 
which was intended to procure repose, 
but the r^itation of hpr mind was too 
great. to < submit to its power. She 
informed the s^Srgeant, that two days 
before, when in a very distant part of 
d)e country, she had> by mere chance, 
become one of the hearers of a field- 
preacher, who in the course of his ad¬ 
dress (which was levelled at^ the con- 
science^ of gross sinners) had mentioned 
the youth now in. ^.he Castle by name, 
and so described, his person, (though the 
likeness toCharles was purelyacpidentaJ,) 
that ^le had been induced to ^ believe he 
was the child* she had ^olen, and in- 
structed in the^ft,. anp that from that 
luomertt her agonies of remorse had been 
as great as df*she had mprdered him. 
That she had travelled nj^it and day 
ever since, to visit and ‘ console him. 
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at length sunk down ovefpowered, 
when she saw the walls that inclosed hinj. 
This account was interrupted with many 
tears and' half-utter^l* praj'ers, in the 
language of the preacher, for alas! she 
h^ no words orf' hftr own, in which to 
address the author of her being. 

” But on this head,^ said the good 
sergeant, “ you may be easy j but 1 fear 
there are other tliugs upon your mind ; 
your own'children are*not dead, a^yoiT 
told me; have you any idea of what i« 
become of them ^ 

I know Bess k dead,” ste cried 
eagerly, “ I once,saw, her, and death was 
staring in her eyes, it Was tlie Best thing 
tWat coujd happen, for she was\oo pretty 
to live anji do well — as Jto Bill, henvoufd 

get his breadyiny where, ^nd”- 

Then giving a terrjble shriek, she cried 
out, “ you don’t think he is Iwnged, do 
you sergeatit? it is me,,it,is me, I’hifVa 
killed thel!!^all j it is my doings — it is 
my doings.’' 


M 3 
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Willia'in, who had listened to this heart¬ 
rending conversation, now stepped for¬ 
ward, and assured her l^e lived ; but the 
distress of hfer mln^, confused%lso by the 
opiate she had taken, combined to pre¬ 
vent her from understanding him, so fyr 
as to belio/e him. She had no power of 
associating her -poor ragged, deserted 
child, with the tall, well-dressed young 
man before her, and 'thesergeant became 
persuaded, that s6 far as she did recog¬ 
nise him, she took him for his father ; as 
whenever she perceived him, she put her 
hand belore her eyeS, and muttered sbme 
kind of exorcism. 

During the whole night William 
\^htched the sick bed of his wretchfe-d 
parent perpetually doomed to recollect 
the contrast it.otfered witl\that of poor 
old Joseph j and vainly hoping that re¬ 
turning' ihteilect would enable her to be 
conscious of hiy existence, ond that of 
his sister j and above all, thK^’ she might 
gain, some consolation to her wandering 
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but afflicted spirit. As towards morning 

she sunk into a disturbed slumber, it was 
§ ® 
the opinion of those around lier, that she 

would probably awakon refreshed and in 
her senses, and in this hope a pious 
elergyman kiqdly* attended, and with 
great patience, and in the Amplest lan¬ 
guage endeavoured to make * Jiimselt 
understood by her; but though she 
showed an air# of resignation, and a 
determined suppression of conrplaiflt, 
it w'as evident that h^r sufferings lyiil 
her fears had* rendered her incapable 
o^' comprehension* AVilliani had tli^ 
sad satisfactiori of believing that sIkI 
recognised him before she died, and ol 
•knowing that he had never Feft her ibr a 
moment, although she did nofeKpirC till 
the morning of the second day, when hoi 
sufferings appeared to subside, and she 
departed without a struggle# 

Awful^was this sceuejof deatl^•^o•^Yii- 
liam, a^it had been to Charles, yet he 
was thanoul to providence, that he had 
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been enal?led in any measure to smooth 
the pillow of 'death to one» who, though 
utterly unworthy of the name, was still 
his mother. ■ He was glad tot poor 
Betsy was spared the sight of her suffer¬ 
ings, and having written fjiome for longer 
absence, a^d the advance of a little 
money, both of which were readily grant¬ 
ed, he prepared to perform the last 
duties, and follow hist^Hipther to the 
gtave; ■ 

.When all was Qver, in the society and 
kindness, the warm approbation and 
rympathy ,of his earliest friend, Willia.n 
found a solid satisfaction and settled 
pleasure, which far exceeded even the 
pair he had so recently experienced 
whiie tlie good old soldier seemed on /its 
part to have renewed his bold on life and 
his sense of enjoyment; and partial as he 
professed hknself to be to York, from 
having lived theye the last sevqn years in 
much comfort'on a narrow ir^.ome, he 
yet declared that he must once more be- 
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oome a wanderer, and pitch hi^,tent with 
the children he loved. 

“ But you. do not enquire, William, 
how I a<$^ired *any ^ome at all,” said 
the old man one tky, as the young one 
was admiring tl^p neatness of his lodgings, 
and the exactness which characterised all 
his movements. 

“ I have no right to do that,” said 
William, “ hut am heartily glad to 
rind yoip in possession of so many coifl- 
forts, and it cannot styprise any body 
who knows you,*that somebody should 
hate provided for .your age by leaving, 
you a legacy, \Yhich 1 apprehend must 
be the cause of your income; *811106 as a 
soldier you could not earn thb meansk of 
competence.” 

The serg^nt at this moment drew 6ut< 
several drawers from a neat little oak 
cabinef, in which were knives,, scissars, 
lancets, and other iisefyl articles of hard' 
ware, arfSnged in the neatest manner. — 
“ To such wings as these,” said he, “ I 
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owe the <5ittle independence I possess. 
I )ost both my parents at an early age, 
and I was placed by the poor-house as 
a parish apprtentice^ with a ; pre¬ 
vious to this I had li^ed in the country, 
and my liatred of a Close pent-up work¬ 
shop was t»uch, that during the whole 
fourteen years which'I was compelled to 
pass in one, my distaste continued, and 
I determined whenever I obtained my 
freedom, at all events to get 'into the 
country. 

“ But dear heart, when that tirne came, 
■there wa» no employment to whichf* I 
could turn my hand.in. the situation I 
wished; and as aMesire which I always 
felv to travel, increased upon me^ and I 
hall nofone to consult, or who cared for 
'me, (save my sister,) and J vras a tall 
good-looking lad, I ,at length came to 
the resolution of going for a soldier„in 
calfti s'bherness.of* consideration, which I 
believe few ybung men do. yOn telling 
my master my resolution, though he ex- 
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pressed himself sorry, yet he di^ not dis¬ 
suade me much, and on finding me fixed 
he went with me to my officer, to whom 
he gave ifte an fexcelltyjt oliaracter, and 
before I left the towrT, he advised me to 
endeavour to dfal nn little way wiCli 
useful common articles, such^s must be 
wanted in every eommunity, dnd on 
which I might lay so moderate a profit, 
as to oblige my cjn^tomers, and yet leave 
myself oertain gains,, which he advised 
me to lay up against the time when ,I 
miglit happen t& iharry. 

As *I had the'n^ome bounl^ money,, 

I took his advice, and laid ouf all I could 

• • • 

spare, and he l«^d th» kindness to trust. 
jgxe with goods to the amoflnt of Ijvo 
guineas more, althougl\ it was ar chance, 
you know, yiat ever he^ saw me again. 

I was, however, afterwards a good cus¬ 
tomer to him, arid paid him ia tfae courage 
of the following twenty j'cars, many liun- 
dred poi5»ds. For the first five years 1 
did little iJ^siness, and even when I be¬ 
ar 6 
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gan to ds» better, I made no point of 
saying my profits; but as I advanced in life, 
and saw more of it, I thought the more 
of my master’s advice, arid as I Imd by this 
time applied some of ‘ray money to gain¬ 
ing a little knowledge ,of writing and 
accounts, I„was the better able to manage 
ray business; you will of course conclude, 
that in the harassing life I led, it was 
only at times, and under particular cir- 
(fumstarices, that Lcould either procure 
gpods, or dispose of them, and that 1 
frequently, in my little way, suffered by 
,bad debfr'; however^ as I always s* Id 
only that which M'as^ really good of its 
kind, I Could generally command my 
civ’tomers,''and when, on account of mr 
steadiness and my learning, I was ad- 
• vanced [to a halberd, my opportunities 
increased, and 1 traded to better account; 
and since .my retirement, 1 have still 
doee d little a^ you perceive from these 
drawers, which contain the r^iains of a 
stock I am now disposing' of. Great 
shopkeepers' wou'.d laugh at my use of 
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their terms in my little way# but 1 am 
proud of having it to say, that there liave 
been times •when I was trusted to the 
amount*bf fifty poujids, ^ high was my 
character for hodesty and punctuality; 
•and when I l^ft Ihe army, in which 1 
served forty years,* I w'as nwster of five 
hundred pounds, acquired by these means 
and that of the accumulation of gains 
regularly funded. • 1 was never covetous„ 
though* I was thus cjfreful, for I nether lost 
an opportunit;^ of sending my sister some¬ 
thing, and I am certain that my poor 
oamrades,” — 

“ Oh,” said WUUam, “ my dear friend, 
spare yourself the trtJuble of justidcation 
■ on thqt head; I have memory enougli to 
save yoir the task.” 

“ Had I-married,” continued the sei^ 
geant, ” I should I^gve been more anxious, 
and might have done more,* or, perhaps, 

' have speyt all j but Uieb very first cam¬ 
paign r'made determined me on that 

• A fact^ 
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subject. The sufferings I witnessed many 
poor women undergo brought me to a 
resolution, which I am most thankful 
that 1 kept, althouglv I have been as de- 
sirpus of a companion ""as most men. I 
believe my advice arfd resolves had a* 
great influence upon my sister, although 
we were parted for many years, as she, 
like myself, never took a partner, but 
always looked to spending the remainder 
of lier flays with me,’ which happily took 
place. If you think it surprising that a 
soldier should save a competence, what 
ito you saj to a servant girl doing the 
same? But you must observe it was after 
? long life of servittfne, for my sister was 
a little older than me.” 

“I can only say, that I am glad to 
liear of it; but I fear she wi'J have few 
imitators.” 

** My siste'r entered life under the same 
unfavourable circumstances with myself; 
she became at a very early agF<*the ser¬ 
vant of a widow, who supported herself 
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ayd daughters by keeping a grocer’s shop, 
and Hannah hacj the drhdgery of tiiat 
business to db ^n addition to her work in 
the houie. This ej'/ntually led to her 
serving in the sho^), which laid the tbun- 
dation of her attaining'the independence 
of which I spoke, for her.#lf, .and the 
means of her assisting, for many years, 
to support a famUy of orphans. You shall 
hear all her histdry some day, ’tis enough 
to say lor the present, that, after a servi¬ 
tude of sixty yejirs, this good creature 
had thp satisfaction of ending her days 
\^^th that brother,* she had,et'er fondly, 
loved. She was •am excellent manager 
of our little property, ayd when h 
returned home, after a long ramble* or 
a day’s^shing, I cver'found a neat nujal, 
a cheerful ^reception, •and a pleasant, 
though plain account of the book she 
had been reading.” 

“ Th^she had picked up a little edu¬ 
cation ?” 

“ She learned to re^d when turned ol 
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fifty, but, ilthough a shopkeeper for ¥o 
many, years, fiever obtained any know¬ 
ledge of ciphering, much 'less writing j 
yet, in the whole'^rourse of that time, 
ne?/^er had a dispute as to the accuracy 
of her accounts. 'By a method which she 
taught hersElf, she was enabled to reckon 
with facility, and even to register her 
transactions, so as to enable her to con¬ 
vey the necessary infolifiation to her em¬ 
ployers, to whom she regularly’ carried 
thUt, and the day-book every night, and 
never permitted any circumstance to ex- 
buse therii from entering it; being, ^in 
this particular, as perrinacious in obtain¬ 
ing attention, as in every other, she was 
fbu'hd modest, retiring, and submissive; 
at once a humble servant, and yet an 
unwearied benefactor, as ma^y now living 
can testify. Poor thing I how happy was 
it for her,* that, when all the labours of 
her long life were over, she could find 
such pleasure in reading; bocks of tra¬ 
vels were her principal delight, which, 
4 
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probably, arose from the interest she took 
in every thing relative to nse; but mufh 
higher were <the comforts slie derived 
from studying t!ie IJesv Testament, and 
reading such tracW of divinity as lift the 
Ifeart to heaven, tiTrough the mediation 
of the Redeemer: ah ! how truly might 
it be said, ‘ we took sweet couns^ toge¬ 
ther, and walked in the house of God as 
friends.’ ” 

The sBrgeant arose, and took sfeverSl 
turns in the room, before he could sub¬ 
due the emotion^ tlie remembrance of his 
sister naturally excited; • but when Wib 
liam observed, th^t. his wonted resign- 
ation to the divine will.^and the'calm hope 
.•f a happy re-union, which was the fbod 
of comfort to his mind, J had reghrned'ls 
power, He {pressed upoj\ him his ardent 
wishes, that he would remove-to/«s place 
of residence, and seek, in the affectionate 
society of Betsy and hiasglfi a poor fub- 
stitute fSr the excellent companion of 
which he w^ bereaved. 
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“ *Tis f-rue,” said William, “ you will 
h^ve a great loss of your good friend and 

invaluable minister, Mr. G . but our 

rector is als6 a v^py good man; and, 
though we have not so many nice churches 
as you have herei, yet we have preaching 
very near i^, and now and then, it is very 
good, 1 assure you.” 

“ I doubt not it is, and now and then 
I shall be happy to hear it j for God for¬ 
bid that I should I dare to despise that 
which he has, in man^ instances, evi¬ 
dently blessed j but if^l come amongst 
you, Wilhara, I must insist upon it, that 
I have periect liberty^to.do as I please in 
this respect, that I am neither way-laid, 
exhorted, reproached, or tormented in 
any way, by the good people about you ; 
no not even by Elizabeth herself.” 

“ She is the last person living, who 
would thifik of such a thing. Oh no! 
bei humility js^enuine, not affectetl j 
besides she is a constant churfch-woman 
herself. 1 don’t know one^ person who 
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would think of lecturing yoiJi unless it 
was Susan Humphries, atid she is iipw 
leaving the dbiuitry.” 

On further enquiry, as* the good ser¬ 
geant found, that Mr. Humphries ^as 
likely to be {Klmitted* soon to fill that 
place as a round preacher, wiiich the am¬ 
bition of his wife' had so long desired, 
he consented that whenever two people 
removed, whom life considered as the only, 
impediments to his Comforts and*liberty 
of action, he yvquld once more change 
his abqde, antTseek, in Uie evening of his 
dHys, for those childlike attpiftions, and 
duteous cares, whieh the wartn heart of 
William so evidently'accordecl him j and 
’delighted with this promise, the y9ung 
man departed. 
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The broken soldier kindly bade to stay, 

Sat by his fire and passed the night away. 

Talk’d o’er his wounds, with talcs of battle done. 
Shoulder’d his crutch, and shdw d how fields were won. 

Goldsmith. 


Whek Willia^ preseifted hiraself at 
-ElizabethSs cottage, the joyful welcotne 
with whieh he was received, and the 
events he related, were listened to with a 
sympathy which exceeded even that so* 
lately accorded to. Charles. Betty with 
sharacteristic piety, observe^ that, “ she 
thought that his erring parent, of the two, 
came to a. better end than the rich .sin¬ 
ner had done,**. Ijiit, observing, that on 
this subject, William could not 'take the, 
comfort she wished to bestoi/, with her 
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usual good sense, she dropped it en¬ 
tirely. 

Frank had, been dispatched for Betsy 
and M^ry, and*in a^sj^ort time, they, to¬ 
gether witli Cliarlss, “arrived; the latter, 
in his ardent at]d Idng epibrace, seemed^to 
tell his more than brother, thjt he now re¬ 
lied more than ever-on him ibrcodnsel and 
assistance, and his first wordvS were those 
of apology for Ifliving ventured to take a 
share of the house during his abeenr^ j 
“ but,” he added, eagerly, “ you will like 
it, I am surer'ior it is 50 very snug and 
comfortable, you can’t .thinks so very 
different from ,tlie ^frightful *g^eat room? 
at the Hall, with their dark, sweeping 
curtains and ghastly looking?glasses,»you 
can not imagine.” 

“ Yes, I yean, Charles, for I have seen* 
grand rooms and splendid mirrors myself, 
during my journey.” 

” The;^ are shocking things* ter piy 
mind. Tor I durst not look up for fear of 
seeing m^elf or somebody else at full 
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length? Well! I hope never to have any 
of them staring sights to go through 
again; give me a little paylour, a little 
garden with plenty of flowers, and our 
dear mother to take' care of it.” 

In time you may wish for a little wife,, 
Charles ?” 

“I did not think, of that, but even 
then 

« Ah, even then,*' said Betty, “ your 
mother • will not be deserted, for poor 
Frank will be with her, and oh ! what a 
son has he not already firdved himself.” 

The wgrd ‘\wife,J’ broi^ht' reatjy 
'blushes oi^k.t'ne cheeks of Betsy, while it 
displaced them on Mary’s anxious coun¬ 
tenance. William was not Tong unin-, 
.fbrriied of this circumstance, that young 

' S . had made proposals tp his sisteit» 

which were, well received, and added 
greatly to.his happiness, by opening an ex¬ 
cellent prospect tojier. On his first inter¬ 
view with Mr. Thorncliffe, he iofind that 
Humphries being impatient t^ depart, it 
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was settled that he should go cm the fbl-' 
lowing week, and further agreed by Mr. 
Tomlinson and h™, that as the house 
where he had* resided was the only 
proper one for the. overlooker of the pot¬ 
tery, that William*sho«jld be settled iif it 
immediately, and invested wj^h the cares 
and emoluments accorded -to the late 
inhabitant. 

A situation iif. so much importance 
could not but be received most thaokfufly 
by our poorbeggar-boy ;but his deep sepse 
of its many cHili'es in the first moment, 
rfndered ifs avvfid responsibility almogt 
oppressive to him.^ He soon, however^ 
regained his spirits, «nd his varra grati¬ 
tude to his generous master^f was evinced 
by entering with all Jiis povv«-» into tfe 
duties^of |iis situation. He, howeve*-, 
added to this every kind . attention to 
the situation of Charles, aB<i the future 
residence of his sis^gr^ and bis •gpod 
health* exact habits, and natural agility 
rendered ^im equal to the various busi- 
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ness which now pressed upon him, and 
every day confirmed his employers in ?he 
belief that, young as ne Wfis, their confi¬ 
dence in him was in every respect pro¬ 
perly placed. ' ’ . 

'When the time arrived for Humphries 
to quit his situation, his household furni¬ 
ture was sold, and Mr. Tomlinson ad¬ 
vanced William twenty jiounds, with 
which to purchase necessaries, observing, 
afe-the,same time, “ that if he should be 
so fortunate as to hear of a lodger who 
would take the rooms Once occupied by 
Mr. Thorpcliffe, he would willingly leqd 
•him the m^ns of furnishing them. Wil- 
liam^s mind naturally reverted to the 
gooni sergeant’s promise, and he became 
nnx-lous.to the greatest degree, to render 
bis future house an agieeable home to 
the friend of his infahcy. While he was 
debating on the power of doing this, that 
goodi friend who ^ bad of course heard 
from him andcBetsy an account of ail 
their movements, suddenly, appeared 
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before him accompanied by a waggon loail 

of heat furniture, and thus, obviated all 
, • 
lus wants, savfi for the personal accom¬ 
modations of on6 for whom he felt so 

• 

anxiously, and w’ho»‘ id this very action, 
as. he voluntarily uplbn Ijimself the cha¬ 
racter of a father, claimed the^enderest 
cares of a son. 

William’s trouble did not continue 
long, lor even wllil^ the sergeant was 
assuring liim, “ that an old soldier Could 
lie down in any corner and eat a bit of any 
tiling,” Mr. TborTicfiffe, whig had stepped 
intc^the Rouse to as«ist William* by his 
advice,- came up, ^andjnsisted os^taking 
Mr. Hallam home witl» him until every 
thing in the house should be m'hde coQfc- 
fbrtable. This attention, to the good olfl 
maai (wHS revived it with the respect 
due to a commanding officer, joined to 
the ease ‘of one who has seen .nmch oi 
the world,) was exceedingly gratifying 
to William* who, conscious «f the kind 
attention he Would receive from Mrs. 

VOL. IV. N 
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Thorndike, and the pleasure he must 
have in seeing Betsey, beheld his master 
and his friend depart tog«!ther, with sen¬ 
sations that the poble, the wealthy, even 
tire virtuous might have envied. 

Charles, Betty, ind poor Frank, de¬ 
lighted w^ith what they conceived an ac¬ 
quisition to William, hastened to un¬ 
pack the sergeant’s furniture, wbicii 
consisted of the twd' good beds lately 
’occupied by himself and his sister, and 
,the bright chairs, and tables of their 
pretty sitting-room,” thither with the 
drawerp which contained his femaining 
stock irv"trade, his books, xlothes, &c. 
These things were disposed in every 
possible Vv ay, until the very best situatioi: 
4ias discovered for them, which Williaii 
defined to be that in whicrh they looker 
, as tliey used lo do ; nor did he rest til 
Mrs. Hannah’s tea-chest was placed oi 
the table undef the 4itlie oval glass ; &m 
tlie sergeant’s sword was bung over th 
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chitnney-piece* as he had seeKkinj|fts 
former abode. 

Before our j'oung favourite had finish¬ 
ed his arrangements, .tlje lo^er of Betsey 
returned, accompanied T>y his only sister^ 
the youngest ,c|jiId*of the farmer, who 
eame to assist him in making prepar¬ 
ations for beginning business. This 
young man was very agreeable to William, 
and. in the activity and steadiness he 
evinced, won so much «ipon Mr. Hatlam, 
that he declared it was his yitention to pre» 
sent Betsey with* fifty pounds, as a Ved- 
din^ poAion, and that he» should event¬ 
ually divide his pr^pgrty betweeiNier and 
William, whose only ywi.sh w*as, that 
iil^ny, years might pass, 1>efore Ijte 

received the legacy ; but so far ds’suclji 
expectatifTn ad|^ed to his personal import¬ 
ance, he was thankftil for it. • His situ- 
, ation at present was one of difficulty, for 
he* was called upon to dij^cta numbbrof 
men older*than himself, many of whom 
knew him in^is poorest days; and at- 

N 2 
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tjpugh he was admired by all, and be¬ 
loved by many, there was still a lurSing 
jealousy about some, thatoften thwarted 
his views, ^and ^ contihually sought to 
derogate from Kis power. “ To be go¬ 
verned by a beggar, ^was hard uppn 
people, >^ho had never known beggary j 
but if he was a-kin to somebody, that had 
something, why, that altered the case.” 
William, anxious to e^'nciliate all, so that 
‘he did not compromise the interests of 
4,he concern, found the benefit of in- 
creased importance,' t'uerefbre, in the 
presenoe of Ins friesid, who soon became 
himself-'an object of much interest to all 
the new'‘neighboiarhood in which he had 
fised his residence; and as he was ,Mt 
that period of .life, when power is dear 
even to the best regulal^d tfiKid, jjt is 
natural to conclude that his happiness 
was every way increased by his* removal. 
“When Wjlljaro’s house was ready, 
Betsey and the old soldier removed thither 
together^ accompanied bjr many tokens 



TALES OF THE PRIORY^ 26d 

of wood-will from the Hall, Sind 
tears of all the children. Pleased witjji 
the house, and'aftected by William’s at¬ 
tention to all tfiose.pecularities which 
grow upon a bachdlor’s habits and ar- 
rjfngements, whsther in ‘low, or humble 
life, sergeant Hallain declared that hence- 
tbrward, the garden ^lould be his cliarge, 
and his amusement; and the diligence 
with which he applied himself to im- 
provemeift in it, kept pace witlf his 
professions. Bid; tlie immediate vicinity 
of a manufactory furnished other objects 
of Rttention. He fftid considerable skill 
in surgery, and mafiy a wound^td joint 
drew round him claimants on fiis know¬ 
ledge, aqd subjects for his charity, ^e 
had seen many countries, fought fnnnaiy ' 
battles, and as summer advanced, and 
he sat under the little arbour, which 
he had latticed, many loiterer* of the 
more intelljgent amoijg; the workmAi,. 
loved to enquire about his wounds, and 
lead him, shoulder his crutch, and 
N 3* 
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hofer fields were wonj” and vjitlf 
tbeir masters; be was in still higher re¬ 
quisition, for they found in his strong: 
sense, genuine benevolence, and expe¬ 
rience, much quiet stmusement, and real 
information. 

In tlie'Kourse of the summer Betsey 
was married, and removed to her new 
habitation, which was neatly fitted up for 
lier in every respects and where she en¬ 
tered bn her new duties with thkt modest 
activity which distinguished her as a gen¬ 
tle, industrious, sensible girL At the 
same time, Frank Was enabled' to pnen 
his school witli eve^, prospect of suc¬ 
cess, as such an establishment was much 
w^ed in the place, and he was cof> 
sidered competent to all be undertook, 
except the management of rucfe, unto¬ 
ward children, ibr which his youth and 
person <^ 9 |>eared to unfit him } but here 
the good sergeant became a person Of 
great cosi^quencd and ntility^' he nevei' 
fiuled to visit place at least once a 
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day, and the stateliness of his form, 
deliberate speech, Jiis military enfbrt:«« 
meat of orden produced the happiest 
edects. .Happy Vas.the drchin whose 
efforts were rewarded &y his nod of ag- 
proval, and bitterly ashamed were tlK>Be 
marked out as subjects of l«is remon¬ 
strance, or punishment; and as it wa< 
never known exactly when he woulc 
make his appeamnce, fear and hopi 
operated; until discipline became ^egu 
larly established, and th^ labours of tbt 
young man were rendered comparativeli 
eai^. 

Exactly in pfojjortion as tljis poo; 
youth felt himself estimated in society 
«b did the asperity of his temper sof^n 
and whatever was hard, proud, *inc(ijg 
nant, afid ujjworthy in bis spirit gavi 
way, melting like ice beneath the beam 
of love* and kindness. Whilst •he con 
deived himself scome<^% the world,* b 
nourished every hateml feeling agains 
tliat world, land he now reflected, wit! 

N 4 t 
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d^p repentance, on the conduct he had 
4jsplayed towards Elizabeth on his first 
going to her, although, ia her opinion, 
it was wholly obl^Jt^ated by his. devoted 
attention to her during her long sickness, 
and that singleness of affection, which be 
evinced f!ar her, and which seemed to 
absorb all that was ‘kind in bis nature. 
This was not, however, the case, for his 
heart now expanded to'-all that were con¬ 
nected with her, and in the good-will 
they evinced foy each other, he was led 
to see how much their happiness was 
increase(3, by uthose' courtesies 'he bad 
fbrmerly.'despised, apd^ that subdual of 
every angry passion he had so long in¬ 
dulged in. This urbanity of disposition 
was soon extended to the more amiable- 
part of his pupils, to whofn he' was an 
indefatigable teacher, but to the un- 
tractabla he was inclined to be severe, 
because he C<;m^^ted (be i(tea rrf" pei- 
sonal disrespect with their error -: — it is, 
however, celrtain that he wa^ 'a good mas- 
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ter to sdl, and that when Bett^ SAt 4|j|Wii 
in an evening to listen to him reading, pn 
her right hansK or Charles, relating some 
proof of William’s clp^erndfes, on her left, 
there were few mothere more happy in 
the sons whom.she had thus saved from 
misery and guilt, to behold^happy, re¬ 
spectable, and useful men. 


“ Tl>ere is no doir^g without a npstress 
in the house,” said the sergeant, “ pow 
Betsey is gone 

William assented, an^l witl^ a some¬ 
what heightened colour, obsert;ed, “ thati 
if his friend had no‘objection,* lie would 
bring one into the house "in another 
week.”^ 

“ N«ne a^all, William j but, before sh^ 
comes, I must inform you hojv you stand 
in the world.” 

WUliam thought he had known ^agtly, 
but he RsC^d with iirloolt indicative of 
submissive attention. 

N 5' 
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“.You ^now, William, exactly 
money I am possesse4 of; and 1 h^>e 
you ako know, how since^ly -1 wish to 
benefit you, t»y helping yon with any 
m^s I have; but, as you must be aware 
that there ^s a risk in al! trade, so you 
must see, t^-at I should be much to blame 
if I suffered, even my affections for you 
to lead me to place that by which I eat 
my daily bread in any'dubious situation ; 
since, if it were lost,my poverty Wonld be 
tofyou a source of unbounded wretched¬ 
ness. 1, therefore, cannot touch that 
-^Ehieh I deem exclusli-ely my own,'lmt .of 
thebOOl. ‘left me by my sister, out of 
which I made Befsey a present, I will 
gtve.you also '501., and lend you SOOL I 
dave spoken to Mr. Ihomclifie, who has 
kindly promised that Charles aiid you 
dull be allowed a 500l.-share. in the 
business between you from next Cbcist- 
mas^ Which is tq^ccumnlate its profits 
till it is doubled j'lifter which you may 
■unage the matter, a» yocr increased 
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wants and expenditure may;render it 
convenient.” 

WilUam wotild eagerly have expressed 
tl»e thtmks whicTi yet Ije found diiticult to 
pronounce, but the old man continued. 

Now many a*young woman would lilce 
to take the 501., to make tbegnselves and 
the house smart, and as Mary is* a good 
looking, tasty girl, perhaps she may, but 
I-” 

“ Ohi no, no,” cried William, 'wMs^ 
has a great deal too mttch good sense 40 
think of such a thing. I assure you, 
tlyugl/ she is alvfays neat aid stnartf 
and even conceiyeit it her duty to appear* 
creditable to the pla^ she hlls; yet. iti 
•Mary had not been kept'poor by.^'^e 
wants of her sickly father, she w6dd h*8v€ 
saved £one>as Betsy did, although her* 
wages were m^emte as times go, for 
Mrs. Grevitie does not appiwo of high 
wages. As to the bo'is^ iSrr, it* w%nts 
only her in it, to be afi 1 can wish; and i 
knew she wMi make it as neat as your own 
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sister couH have done. That I should 
haive a house at all —such a house too as 
this, with every comfort about me} you 
mth me, and dear.Mary cormng to me j 
Oh; ’tis too much —too much.” 

William^threw himself into a chair, 
and covermg his face with bis hands, 
wept freely; his heart, humbled by a 
sense of divine goodness, was yet exalted 
by the gratitude he felt for the blessings 
which* surrounded him, and which were 
tj^ dearer to his feelings the more they 
were extended to those he loved. 

1 When William rose ^from this 8#eet in¬ 
dulgence of awalcene(} thankfulness, the 
<drst thing he did w;is, in his own opinion, 
the^ Jaest wajrof proving a just sense of 
the blessings he enjoyed. Charles was 
'about to write, as he ha4 been com¬ 
manded to his patron, and as his letters 
were all tof William’s dictating, 'he de- 
tenhiniedtousc,tJjijB,opportumtyof endea¬ 
vouring to benefit 'Mr. Harify,< by recopt'. 
mending him to the Barone’.. He was 
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happy in his application, tor a noDieman 
who was then visiting Sit Charles, hap¬ 
pened to want a person of this descrip¬ 
tion, and was So pleased ^ith the simple 
yet manly stile of Charles’s letter, ,that 
•he lost no tinje ui sepding for Har9y, 
who since Ids liberation had ^en, as Wil¬ 
liam knew, in that-part of tlft cduntry. 

As Hardy really understood agricul¬ 
ture, and was %\ydently a man of re¬ 
spectable education, and one w^io i^as 
much reduced in life, his noble employer 
engaged him* on liberal terms, and 
tjeat^ him with lhat pprsonaj attentiop 
which is ever so welcome frofti the great? 
and which rarely fails to elicit the mo^t 
lively gratitude. So wawn!y wer^ the 
feelings of Hardy a,wakened/ 4;hai:’ he 
could^ot forbear setting out immedialely* 
to thank Wittiam Tor a recommendation 
whicK promi4d*such happj copse- 
’ quences, few he was fully awaie to whqm 
he was*indebted, asChaales’s letter had 
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inentioned;the name of William as his 
voucher. 

When Mn Hardy arrivoa at the tilt 
lage, he begatf to tl^ink *he had .done a 
fooolish thing, He had little money to 
spend, and though William’s appearance 
was highly ijpspectable at York, yet it was 
utterly ilnlikely that he had the power of 
entertaining him. He was therefore not 
a little surprised, when fie was shown to 
subh a respectable habitation as that now 
inhabited by the poor boy, whom a few 
years before was driven froni his house by 
the unfbiyided passion and unmdanin^ 
threats whibh he had exhibited. Nor 
\^as he less'ashamed, than he had been 
surpt^sed when he was introduced to 
that poor' woman ^who bad nourished 
the plant on which he had, tranipled} 
and that venerable old man, whose pene¬ 
trating ey^ told him too well that he t ou Id 
estimate- the di%r^ce between them. 

William waSf h^ever, truly glad to 
see him, and to congratulate him on his 
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good fortune, and be pressed l\im so ear> 
neatly to remain ^with hkn for two ,or 
three days, (which his engagement did 
not deny him the rjgjit td do,) that he 
consented, and soon *lost every uneasy 
sensation, in wjtne*ssing the activity, ahi. 
lity, and happiness, of his on^e despised 
vagabond. 
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CHAP.’XVI. 


Here was a lover fond, a friend sincere, 

Here was content and joy, for the was here. 

CuAvm, 


“ J WISH,” saidMr.Greville, to his friend 
Mr. Hilton, “ that yoU would do me the 
favour to marry a couple for ige, on 
•^Monday, for I am to give away the bride, 
jvho has been my, servant above seven 
yeajs, in which case, I always give a 
wedding dinner.” 

“ With all my heart; so raucluof our 
domestic coinfort, and indeed the general 
well-being pf society, depends upon that 
class of people, that 1 think when they 
act properly, (yrhiclvis now-a-days seldom 
the case,) we cannot do t^*tauch to 
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encourage others to follow their eiamplA 
Will you have any other pompany ?” 

“ Oh, yes,,jjay good neighbour Thorn- 
clifte, his amiable wife, and some of their 
children, an old sergeant, who is worthy 
of being a generaP of Invalids, and an old 
woman who is above all prsuse. There 
are several more qf their friends whom I 
wish to have, and for whom Mrs. Gre- 
ville has provided, but as' so large a party 
will be.too much for her, (as her Idndnes^ 
is far above iier strength,^ I have declined 
inviting them? tlley will'meet altogetlier 
at th® house of the new married couple, 
in the evening.” 

^ “ I . have heard* paany ptatse-worthy 
things of Mr. Thofnclifl^ ^br the last 
year br two;'but have nevei; happengd 
to mwet him since the evening you took 
me to his itou8e,*wheil I confess, I was 
terribly annexed by the^ Methodist 
preacher, and his female satellite.” 

“ Ybu» were younger then, my friend, 
than yolf %re now, and suflered yourself 
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to be disgusted where you ought only to 
have found occasion for forbearance, and a 
lesson for exertion in your own duties, 
as I dare say you have since discovered. 
Such lessons have been forced on me many 
a time, and I rejpice to say, the result ■ 
has been increased \ humility towards 
God, extended anxiety for the present 
and eternal good of my parishioners, and 
redoubled exertions lor their welfare, 
and see! — see, how I am repaid 1” 

‘‘ I know your congregation is very 
flourishing now, when I last preached 
for you, I saw withtpleasui-e, Thorn- 
eliffe and bis fiimily, in their seat, and 
a number of his workmen about the 
place| your '■Sunday-school also was very 
fuJl,'»aRd .the children admirably regu¬ 
lated.** 

“ That was in winter, when I was ill, 
were you to^ see them note, what would 
you say ? The old sergeant has brought 
up all the stragglersi, among ^edple of 
his own age j the pretty ypu^ shop- 
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keepers have been attractrveito persons 
of their own : th^ crooked schoolmaster, 
continues to iflTprove my Sunday scholars, 
many of whom ace , his own, and the 
pretty youth who* lives with him, sings 
like an angel»j all come constantly to 
church, all look up to theit minister as 
their friend, and teacher; and i? some of 
them go to meeting also, sorely I have 
no right to conf^kin ? Every one knows, 
his owh wants best/ and it is Vmy pos¬ 
sible that in dealing out the bread of life, 
I do not suit every man’s palate, or sup¬ 
ply efery man’s rifecessities.” 

“ Or pleasQ every man*s, caprice^ 
ignorance and conceit you iday say, my 
dear Sir.” 

“ No, no, I will •say nothinjg Of the 

kindf thereAave been faults on both sides. 

• * 

Some years ago,^ when oar venerable 
sovereign • was asked ‘ how .he liked a 
sermop,’ (preached ly ^ young nfan at 
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Windsor,),‘he answered, with his usuaJ 
good ^nse, and characteristic piety: 
* the language was very elegant, and the 
doctrines, so ^r as tjiey went, unexcep- 
tionable, but there was not enough of 
Jesus Christ in the serinon, to inform 
and satisfyij a Christian congregation.’ 
Such were ray sermons in the days that 
are past, although I loved my people, 
and sincerely desired their good; I trust 
we now mutually understand our relative 
duties better than we did then, and that 
our union is established on the best found¬ 
ation. "^hat they are®i'eturned to one at 
Sll I sincerely thank lay^Heavenly Father, 
but I should be ui^rateful not to say 
that4>is buihWe instruments have been 
Elizabeth,* and her .beggar boys. 


About ^iX: years after the above^ story 
was written, a gentleman who had read 
it, and experieoced gnore than ■'cbmmon 
interest in the poor people whosb history 
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it has attempted to delineate, ^having oc¬ 
casion to travel near tliat parU-^of the 
country, whe*^ Mr. Thorncliffe’s manu- 
lactory. was calrieci on, tletermined to 
give one day to invesflgating the state of 
the parties at t^at time* and he was mbre 
particularly led to this enqtyry, because 
the writer of the story had, from* a mate¬ 
rial removal in her own family, entirely 
Jost sight of theSn, 

As the gentlemaa approached^he fil. 
lage, on that side where fhe manufactpry 
was built, he* perceived with pleasure 

long row of tieat, .bricky buildings 
which had evideqtl^^been raised withid 
^ short time for the*convenience of tl^e 
manufacturers; and therefdi-e spoJt# the 
increasing importance of tlie* conCerfi. 
So mfny ai>*i so rapid, however, had Be«a? 
the changes of property within late years, 
that it crossed the gehtleman.’8,mind with 
much ^ain, that these Jjqildings were pro¬ 
bably raused by some new purchaser of 
the concejin, who possessed a prqterty 
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more 'adequate to the wants evidently 

require^ by thq extensive buildings, with 

their immense chimniea^^ which now 

were spread before him. • 

Three carts lade* with crates of earthen 

wave, which soon parsed him, relieved. 

this apprehension, for on their broad 

fronts wei’e legibly painted, the firm of 

“ Thornclifte, Warren, and Co.” 

“ Is Mr. Warren’s house near this 
• -- 

' place said the ge^ntleman to Uie man 

who drove the last cart. 

“Yes, it be'close by,‘when you’ve 
turned that corner, it^ands in a garden, 
and have a new bow winder at this 
end.” ' 

*• * 

“ Perhaps ypu know Mr. Warren, and 

can tell me if he is ^t home ?” 

“ Why, as to knowing him, most loike 
I do, tor he jb© oiy master, and I ha no¬ 
thing to say,against hfm, ‘that’s for cer* 
tain,*but I know’d him first of any body 
i this counti^y, jvhei^ .he’d ne’ev % shoe 
to bis foot.” 
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“ Perhaps you were larm^r forest's 
servant at that time.** 

The man ar^ered sulkily, “ may be 
he was,” and bur traveller‘finding that 
all further information was prematurely 
.cut offj pushed forward to the house where 
he determined to call upon t|je master. 

Giving his horse to his servant, he 
opened the garden gate, and proceeded 
^ the entrance eflthe house, which was, 
i^rched«by a green lattice*work, covered 
with the most luxuriant^woodbine; with¬ 
in the side of tfie arch* sat an old man 
whosm forehead was bald, and yhose hay 
was white as snpvj, but whosb neat dress 
;^d tall spare figure immediately pro¬ 
claimed the good sergeant,* tW vei^ fine 
little boys, with-each»a strait twig iif Ms 
hand ^tood.opposite the old man going 
through their military exercise; and a 
little girl that‘could‘scarcely yalk stood 
•between his legs. 

The*g^ntleman ptrceived that the old 
man’s eye%were fixed on the children. 
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and that Ms steps were unheard, he there¬ 
fore st^d still to admire the group before 
him, when a light foot jf».*oceMing from 
the house, claimed hjs attention j it was 
a neat, handsome young woman, who 
cable to take the youngest child, and at. 
the same ti^e, in a tone of great tender¬ 
ness, sh*e exhorted the old man to come 
into the house, and offered her disen¬ 
gaged arm to assist him,* 

I will only stop here till William’s ■ 
return,” said he. 

“ But, my dear S^ir,'William may 
be half gn hour, you know he will 
■Srive my mother round the meadows 
es usual, and then have to carry her opt 
oftbe-chaif kito'the house, and come , 
hortfe, and meanti.<ne the dews will be 
’t'Hlhng, and you will take co|.d.” ' > 

“ Come then, my young soldiers, we 
will go in,” Said the old man, ‘^jfbr I am 
sure*yotir mother is always right. I will 
hear you your, prarers, and then it will 
be bed-time for us three.” ^ 

The children joyfully assented, but in 



T^LES OP THE.PRIOEY. 


289 


closing the door, the littie pary per¬ 
ceived the strangjBi) who was courteously 
invited in, and [^efore he was seated, the 
return 6f the master'^of the house was 
announced, accompanied by Charles j so 
that the gentlerilan found himself at once 
in the midst of the people he h^ earnestly 
desired to see. 

He found himself accosted by William, 
M^h that simple courtesy, which, arose 
^m tlie benevolence* of his nature, and 
that self-possessiom and'mvility, wtiich 
he had acquired from his intercourse 
with the world ; and on mentioning the 
name of their muftial^iriend, hlf parties 
appeared sufficiently * acquainted jwith 
^ach other, and the traveller easily ac¬ 
cepted J;he refreshment offered to him, 
and which wal soon, extended to all con- 
nected with him. • The neatness of Mary's 
house and table, even her som$wba^ 
too anxiaus desire to^i%ifder her guest 
comfortably aU spoke in her favour; 
and it^was dVidept that in the praises 

VOL.IF. ’o 
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of his children, William eviacied 

a Ideasure which prove<^ that they were 
the pride andc blessing <»f his existence; 
aad that his actira and frequently fa> 
tiguing Kfe was rendered sweet by their 
earessoc. I^peiity had with William 
come en tegidarly^ though rapidly, and 
no one sudden stroke of fortune had 
pushed him on in life; his means grew 
eut of his exertions, and his happint.^'t 
proceeded from his ptower of helping 
those he loved; his greatest luxury was 
a ^w wdl-chosen l^ks, and his high* 
est indulgence stealing, at proper inter¬ 
vals, time for their peiusali. His placid 
s^<goverued spirit, his activity in busi- 
.iiCss aqd in benevolence; his consider- 
care of all who were undmr him, and 
the dispoBition he always showed to ex- 
^nd protection to the houseless and 
h^plfss, or to instruct the well-inclined, 
had gained him t^e good-wil} cf all, and 
the gratitude of many; «id as Mr. 
l]hemcUfie had latdy acquired, a con- 
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siderabie accessi(»i of proj^rty; the 

death of a distant relation, he was nOw 
only a sleeping-partner, and that power 
he used so well, fested sdely in the 
hands of William. • Charles was also «n 
acting partner,* and a very useful one 
in his own department, as b( irystructed 
the women and children, who now consti¬ 
tuted a censidera}}le body. He had lately 
^I^rried^ the farmers dai^hter, and had 
obtained a handsome legacy, tio^tbe 
death of Sir Ueary^s iftother, who had 
been touched witt^ the remembrance of 
her briber’s too long delayed repentance \ 
but the baronet *himself had Ibund so 
mhny ways in wbidh it jb*p08sible to 
dissipate a noble fortune, that heduid 
been enable to spare Chaorles any liir- 
ther assistance, and at* present he had 
very l^tle intercourse with ^the ftuply, 
though the female part of i^ Qftfn 
wished «hkn weU, 'gave a si^ to 
his early sufMlngs. 
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Fral^k was going on prosperously wtth 
his school; and as Charles bad removed, 
he had the satisfaction*of furnishing his 
house handsomelyj* engaging a good ser¬ 
vant, and seeing hiii excellent mother 
well dressed in her little parlour, to wel¬ 
come him Sifter the labours of the day 
with her usual cheerfulness, but as she 
had lately become a litde lame with the 
rheumatism, to which the extraordin?)^^ 
labours of her former days subjected 
her, it was the daudablc custom of either 
William or Charles, ,to take her out in 
the gig« which they kept for their tra¬ 
veller, 6v^ry evening. ‘Often did they 
drive^dowcf'tljte lane down where William 
had followed her first, a tired, hungry, 
anxious, wretched looking boy, that had 
not where to lay his* head; or pass by 
the cottage where* they bad known many 
a scanty meal and many a sorrowful 
hour; and fiir from reviewing their past 
days with false shame, they found only 
in sudt rememhhinces, neV focd for 
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thankfulness to God and new incentives 
for goodness to jiig creatufes. 

Tlie general improvement of the village 
from the success of thg manufactory had 
been productive of|a great accession of 
business to the 4iusband»of Betsey, who 
was now the mother of severai children, 
and like her brotherj in a state of grow¬ 
ing prosperity; and as great a favorite is 
«wer with the goo^‘sergeant, who visited 
Tier as frequently as ‘tiie increasing inr 
firmities of his a^e^ermitted, being4^ten 
taken down by Mr. or Mrs. Thornclifle 
in ^heiP carriage. 

This worthy couple were now fully re¬ 
stored to the place tfiey onge ^Id in' 
Society,.and time, as jvell as scftrtJW 
having tamed the spirits of Mri Thorn- 
cliffe. He found in the occupations offered* 
by his rising farajly,.the society of a few 
dear friends, and the inspection of liis 
flourishing manufactpryt ihat his'mlVid, 
time, and fortune, werAhappily employed. 
His constantaattention^ere paid at the 
03' 
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Rectc;ry, where Mr, and Mrs. Grreville 
still resided, although ^the former was 
obliged to copfide much^of his parochial 
duty to his curatp^ and like “ a shock of 
cprn grown fility rj^e,” was ready to 
pass into the heavenly garner. 

This iikormation respecting all the 
parties heretofore mentioned, passed in 
convei’sation on the ^rning after the 
gentleman's arrival, who having 
satisfied the more immediate objects 
Jiis 'ijenevolent ‘Cnrioa'tyrt enquired, ” if 
the church were as well frequented as in 
Mr. Gr<=!vijle*s more active days 

« I ‘think even better,” was the 
answer. 

•?' Then you have no MethodistS* 
amongst you now?” 

“ Oh yes! Lbelieve thb greater part 
of our people go to the Meeting, but 
thejjf ard hone of them bigoted, so that 
they neither quairelwith their neighbours, 
nor render their families unhappy by 
that excess of ^eal which^is too^ apt to 
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de^jsat its own wishes, and I^ha^e the 
happiness of saying that \^e havef not*a 
single politician about the ^lace.” 

“ From the manner.jp which you say 
this, 1 conclude th^ you consider Enthu¬ 
siasm, in either^olitics or religion, to ?»e 
inevitable in communities of workmen ?’* 

** I certainly do Conclude mUch think, 
ing and tedking on these important suti. 
jWRts . a natural if ftot an inetMable result 
of such situations, knd conside# these 
classes of society totsdfy distJhch^Jdta 
agriculturists, or mechanics, whose bodily 
labour'absorbs the powers of f^^flection^ 
that in all laws.htvl regulat^ns made 
fo% their use, tlie waifts and bi^ of theif 
‘minds ought to be had in e^cfaPxe- 
membrance. A man '^o has a&undsq^ce, 
of time iot exetcising hk reasoning 
powers, and yet \{ery little* knowledge 
from which to draw inference’s,* and fwo- 
ceed to«C(jnclusions, will he apt to folldw 
the few ideas he has ^ most unwarrant¬ 
able |,eogtb4 and pr(\ped, in some cases 
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to ve^ upwise deductions, and it is most 
desirable for &uch mep to fix upon that 
which is of so much .importance to all, 
and which, while it ever refines them 
from the grossness which poverty is 
so apt to sink in-its enjoyments, supports 
them through difSculties, and consoles 
them in-fedfiering. You know. Sir, from 
tiie first, the Gospel was preached to the 
^oor particularly, and of these I wo^lfjl 
say, i; is mhst desirable to the thin^^ 
poW„” 

“ True, it is far better for a man to 
spend his time in mending his own fan¬ 
ners at^thip Meeting, >than in hammering 
' at the cbpstitutidn in an alehouse,/ to 
injure his fainily, and mislead hj^ neighs 
bours: but yet I' have my doubts as to 
*any permanently good efiFetts bemg pro- 
dujcedj by ignorance.^ a<^ng upon zeal j 
arid I have witnessed such excessive 
supbrScition, icselent familiarity in their 
addresses to the Most High, such a spirit 
of calumny and/ anti-chrialian censure 
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that you ran away with, and ^ouj; sweet 
little boy, and 

“ Hush,” said.the General, holding up 
his huger, while striy^ling to command 
himselfi he turnec| gaily to his lady, say> 
ing, “ Here you see l>er still, not quite 
so young or so beautiful sf you have 
known her, but tis dear as^verj ^d 
still as fond of being near her mis- 
:*jand, as when you furnished her with thq 
means *of following* him in the|(viids of 
America.” 

The lady, ifnal^e to speak from tHe 
^lotion awakened by* remembering ^a 
scene of severe suffering, and ^ child no 
longer in existence/ put o^t her hand 
to the, sergeant, who resjlectfully hissed 
it, and, perhaps, mOistened it with fhe 
tears*vvhich*mixed sensations of plee&ure 
and sympathy,ha^ gathered in his eyes, 
for he well remembered the hour (though 
many similar scenes had been '^titiTessed 
Gy him) when thisilady, a young and 
lovely wooKin, a tenter wife, and doating 
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mother, sjiuggling with that poverty 
which too gfenerally^ attendant on 
marriages of this description, in the hour 
of sorrow sought Jr<Hn his humble aid, 
-the means of rejoining her wounded 
hu^and. 

The Geperal, fearful that the de- 
li(^ate hedH^h of his" beloved partner 
should suffer, from an emotion which 
he felt too affecting‘for himself, e»v 
deWoured to shake it from them all, by 
eK<dW*mT;5, 

' Well, sergeant, you must have con¬ 
cluded roe a grfeat sdbundrel, never to 
have repaid you the gu-ineas, which you 
then lent to. Maria,'especially as they e:i- 
alded her to ’reach me, and her cares 
uhdoubtedUiy presefved my life; — that 
yen once before saved it from the thrust 
of a Yankee1>ayonet, 1 have little to say, 
(thdugh your arm suffered for it,) because 
tha t'is *in the course of things u'ith ut 
aeddiersj but that y<^u emptied your purse 
of its last shilling, to send the distracted 
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w|te of a poor lieutenant to;her^ dying 
husband, that ” 

The Greneral .suddenly stopped, and 
looked out of the window, as if something 
had caught his ^e, for that eye wai> 
•full. 

“ 1 heard of your Hono)|r’s being in 
the East Indies aBbut a dozeiryears aco, 
and very glad I was to find that Macmm 
TTas with you.” 

“ 1 was with him, and sevejal more 
then,” said Mrs^ountiwfflRS^^hillfaias! 
we returned grie^usly bereaved to tafee 
possession of an estate *we caa no longi^r 
enjoy.” 

\ “ Do not say so, my iove| tor we nave 
preseiyed a litti^ grandson frOni. the 
wreck, and the wdfld will proviSe'ps 
many children on who^ to bestow super¬ 
fluous wealth., Sprgeant, you mu4t visit 
our *little Indian blossonf,* you'love 

children, I know.” 

* # • 

The sergeant sho|k-fills head. 

“ Tqae^tmy iiiew, *tis time to give 
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over i]^arc|ting; but our boy shall visit 
yoV) shall ihmk you, tlfjanh aU who have 
been good to you, and learn how we 
may best prove the.gratitude we have 
•eo long cherished for |^ou, though hope- 
lesi of the happiness of seeing you again 
in this world/* 

^As tlie^eneral spoke, his quick eye 
glanced over the comfortable home 
in which he found his humble friend» 
wAh a^Jook almost expressive of fear, 
lest ^^u'bapevolence could find no 
xfi'eans of adding to''*ife‘modest enjoy- 
ipents i but as he saw three young chil¬ 
dren on tb€^ grass plot, a smile of delight 
astm on fail, countenance from the cor- 
sciousness, that a rising family always 
nhiy'be almisted} he, however, waived 
ailH^aqmrea relative to the g&od sergeant 
<MEid ^ ftiends at present, determined to 
eminire into»a]l particulars from th4 gen¬ 
tleman who was4bcir visitor, and.whose 
^ laijnm was well known to him. 

" |o this/Atranger kp oow oh- 
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setVed, “ that the age of his veteran 
friend, and his lofi^ and arduous services, 
had yet left his widter of life * a lusty onei 
.frosty*l)ut kindly,* ’* dd’ding, «it w air 
q;iost thirty yea^ sifice l^saw him, I 
remember he was sharing hi^loaf wijA 
three beggars.*’ 

“ And you find him again, Ciene»d,.fi 
company with thicj beggars, but happily 
iSflwtuated, that, if Jie wanted iL ea<9i 
could share a loaf with fain^MinSy^^he 
happy and meaMd^concMion of1»iaSP<^ 
beth's beggar-boysi’ 


THE EKO. 
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